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THE BARBER OF PERA. 


AL the world knows that 
Pera, or the quarter of the Franks, is 
a large ſuburb, ſituated upon a hill, 
from which it o'erlooks the port, 
and is connected to Galata by the 
. burying 
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burying. grounds, and by means 


of that city, to Conſtantinople, 


All the world likewiſe knows, 


that the peſtilence aud fires, ſo com- 


mon in other parts of the Ottoman 
Empire, ſeldom rage to any great 


degree in the Fauxbourg of Pera. 


Thus far general knowledge ex- 
tends; thus much all the world may 
be ſaid to know; and when we add, 
that the inhabitants are a mixture 


of French, Engliſh, Venetians, and 
other Europeans; Jews, Greeks, 


Africans, Egyptians, and all the 
natives of the nations around; that 


the country is enchanting, ſcarcely 


experiencing the rude touch of 
winter 


TURKISH TALES. 3 


winter, and, that one harveſt ſuc- 
ceeds another, requiring but little 
aſſiſtance from the toil of the la- 
bourer, we have nearly got to the 
end of our knowledge, with r re- 


ſpect to Pera. 


Few of my readers know, 
therefore I ſhall have the honour 
of being thought the diſcoverer, 
that ncar the place, in which 
ſtand the palaces of the French 
and Imperial ambaſſadors; in a 
ſituation where the view is bound- 


ed by the magnificent conduit of 


the Sultan Amurath on the one 
ſide, and part of an arch, whoſe 


delapidated and ivy crowned co- 
B 2 lumns, 


= 
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lumns, diſplay and commemorate 
the triumph of the Creſcent over 
the weſtern diviſion of the Roman 
Empire; in a houſe ſo compara- 
tively ſmall, that a philoſopher 
would wonder, how. a being of 
the ſame ſpecies which dwelt in 
the one, could ever raiſe and ex- 
tend his ideas ſo far as to become 
the inhabitant of the other, lived 
Clytus the Barber. 


Clytus, had been, like his war- 
like predeceſſor, the friend of 
Alexander, he was alſo like him a 
Grecian: having ſaid this, truth 
obliges me to ſtate, that in no- 
thing elle did he reſemble the 
ancient 
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ancient hero, for in perſon, he 
was thin, in manners ſoft, talka- 
tive and effeminate, in diſpoſition 
tolerably ſober, and in ſhort, fo 
direct a contraſt, that many were 
inclined to think the name was 
given him in deriſion. | 

| 
Alexander, his friend, (who 
bore no greater ſimilitude to the 
Macedonian Monarch) was a 
woollen-draper, and had purchaſed 
him of his parents, in one of the 
Greek Iſlands. When he brought 
him to Pera, he determined to 
make him a proficient in the ab- 
ſtruſe ſcience of meaſuring cloth, 


but whether the genius of Clytus 
B 3. was. 
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was unable to attain an art of ſach 
magnitude, or, that he was attrac- 
ted by the good humour of an 
oppoſite barber, and pleaſed with 
the variety his ſhop afforded, is 
unknown. Certain it is, that he 
ſpent a much greater part of his 
time there, than in that of his 
maſter, Who wearied with remon- 
ſtrances, not chuſing to be at the 
trouble of correcting him, and 
wiſhing to go another voyage, 
turned him over to his neighbour 
Iſouf, who dying in a few years, 
Clytus ſucceeded him in the buſi- 
neſs. 


Having 
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Having now {ſettled the hero 
of my ſtory in his houſe, I muſt 
inform my readers, that near it, 
among many fragments of ſtone 
ſcattered about the plain, upon 
its baſe ſtood a large corinthian 
capital of white marble; it had 
been broken from its ſhaft, and 
being under the ſhade of ſome 
palm and cyprus trees, ſerved Cly- - 
tus, and ſome of his friends as a 
table, on which they placed- their 
ſherbet, and ſometimes ſtronger - 
liquors; while fitting around, up- 
on ſuch pieces of ſtone as preſent- 
ed themſelves, they uſed, when 
the heat or any other circumſtance 


induced them to indulge, to ſmoke 
B 4 their 
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their pipes, and talk over'the af- 
fairs, not only of the neighbour- 
hood, but of the world. 


On theſe occaſions, Clytus 
made a conſpicuons figure; his 
profeſſion © (loquacious, even to a 
proverb) had not a more diſtin- 


| guiſhed member, or one who took 


greater delight in repeating what 
he gathered, than he did. It was 
at one of the meetings above de- 
ſcribed, when the diſcourſe had 
ſubſided for a few ſeconds, that 
Clytus, (fearing they might forget 


to uſe their tongues) contrived to 


revive it, by aſking if they had ever 


heard the ſtory of the man that 


never 
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told a lie? No! Was the general 
anſwer; he therefore began: 


© Tnaſmall town, on the banks 
of that immenſe body of freſh water, 
called the Caſpian Sea; there lived 
a man of the name of Taſmachan. 
Here he was interrupted, by an 
old woman that kept is houſe, who 
came to. inform him, that he 
was waited for by a cuſtomer. 
Clytus, after two or three at- 
tempts to proceed in. his ſtory, 
which were over ruled by the 
bawling of the meſſenger, reluc- 
tantly followed her to his ſhop, 
where, when he arrived, he ob- 
ſerved that a fair and beautiful 
youth 
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youth was ſeated. Clytus imme 
diately laid his hand upon his 
chin, and finding that he ſtood in 
no need of his aſſiſtance, he an- 
grily demanded of the old woman 
the reaſon why ſhe ſtopped him 
in one of his beſt ſtories? 


«© That your ſtory was inter- 
rupted (ſaid the ſtranger) was en- 
tirely owing to me; I have come 
from a confiderable diſtance, have 
travelled all day, am wearied, and 
with for a private lodging, to 
which, as I am a ſtranger in the 
town, and you, from your profeſ- 
fion, muſt have a general acquain- 


tance, I had hopes you could 
3 have 
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have directed me Privacy 
and ſecrecy (ſaid Clytus) are 
what I am famous for, your good. 
ſtars, certainly have pointed out 
this houſe to you. If you with to 
diſburden your mind of any affairs 
that preſs upon it, I am the only 
man in Pera to apply to; it was 
but yeſterday, when I went to trim 
the immenſe beard of Napthalr 
the levite, that Sheba, his daugh- 
ter, who (by the bye) is the 
beautifuleſt Hebrew, in the do- 
minions of the Porte, informed me, 
while her father went to ſee if 
his ſtrong box was locked, that 
ſhe had ſeen the French Officer, 


from whom I had brought her a 
letter, 


* . 
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letter, and that matters are in a 
train. 


% The affair of the Arabian 
Doctor, whoſe wife caught him 
making an experiment upon the 


virtue of a ſlave of ſixteen, that 
he had lately purchaſed.” 


« The four Turks, who meet 
every evening in a cellar at Pera 
to drink the health of the Angel | 
Gabriel, who. they ſay has, in a 
viſion, diſpenſed (out of friendſhip 
to them) with . that, law | of 
Mahomet which forbids the uſe 
of wine to true Muſſelmen. 


4 , 


975 
« The 
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The large ſum of money which 
the rich Aminadab lent to my 
poor friend Job, and the care he 
took of the lovely Louiſa his wife, 
during his abſence. The reaſon 
why it is convenient to join the 
eſtates of old Brandon the mer- 
chant, and young Eugenia the 
conſul's daughter in matrimony. 
The feaſtings of the Widow La- 
chrymalias. The quarrel at lit- ' 
tle Rixors, or the junkets of old 
Vorax, are known only to me: 
therefore if you have any thing to 
diſcover, I think you may be ſaid 
to have found a fafe depoſitory.” 


* I am quite of your opinion, 
(the youth replied) but whatever 
antention 
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intention I may have to engage 
your ſecrecy, or employ your ſa- 
gacity in future, it muſt be waved 
for the preſent, as wearineſs 
obliges me toreturn to my query: 
can you inform me of a private 


ledging? 


Clytus put his hand to his head, 
and ſtood for ſome minutes, as i 


in the act of conſidering; I fay, as 


if, for in reality, he was ſurveying 
the youth with greater circum- 


ſpection than before. He obſerv- 
ed, that he was very handſome 


and well ſhaped. He then took 
a mental inventory of his dreſs, 
which conſiſted of a coat and 
| breeches, 


: 
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breeches, of a faded grey ſilk, 
made in the European faſhion, and 
trimmed with black lace, a white 
callico waiſtcoat, huſſar boots, a 
round hat and feather. 


The long filence which had 
been kept by a man, whom the 
ſtranger thought from his open- 
ing, had no great averſion to talk- 
ing, aſtoniſhed him, and he repeat- 
cd: “ Can you inform me of a 
lodging?” Rouſed by this queſ- 
tion, Clytus aſked his pardon, and, 
as if reſolved to make amends for 
his taciturnity, he began: You 
could not, as I obſerved before, 
have applied to a properer per- 

| ſon, 
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ſon, nor indeed at a properer time 
to employ his ingenuity, | for 1 
muſt inform you, that lodgings 
were never fo ſcarce as at preſent, 
and the -few families in which you 
might be placed, are not ſuch as 
] would recommend to you. 


« Was you to go to Gruff's 
the Engliſhman, you would in all 
probability be ſtarved, becauſe the 
meat is not cut in the faſhion of 
his own country. You: would 
hear him continually blaming the 


Turks for their abſurdity in not 


electing the Divan, in the ſame 
manner as the houſe of commons; 
or execrating the Porte, becauſe 
he dont ſeem diſpoſed, either to 


intro- 
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introduce the marriage act, or turn 
the Moſque of Sancta Sophia in- 
to a proteſtant church. The 
houſe of Signora Doran, the Vene- 
tian, would be unexceptionable, 
was it not conſidered as a harbour 
for diſaffected perſons, for which 
reaſon a watchful eye is kept 
over the family, and probably all 
the members of it may one — 
be N in n ſeven towers. 


66. The 8 1 ould 
recommend to you, but that he is 
ſuch an eternal talker, and when 
you conſider, that he has a wife 
and three ſiſters, I dare ſay ou 
will avoid his houſe, for fear of be- 


ng borne down by their loquacity. 
| C 662 
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« At Swhillbergen's, the Ger- 
man, you would be comfortably 
lodged, and in no more, danger 
of periſhing with thirſt, than in 
the Heidleberg tun; but*#*###*#"” 
«©. Hold! Hold! (faid the ſtranger} 
you have namedabundance of places 
in which I cannot lodge, I ſhould 
now be glad you would ſhew me 
one in which I can.” That I 
will inſtantly (ſaid Clytus) follow 
me.” The barber led the way 
through the paſſage, and while the 
youth is following him up a narrow 
ſtaircaſe, the reader may paule, as 
J ſhall take the opportunity ta 
conclude the chapter. 


THE 
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THE BARBER Or PERA. 


CHAP. II. 
— 


Tur laſt rays of the declining , 
fun had juſt ſtruck upon the bat- 
tlements of a large building in the 
diſtance, the tints of which par- 
took of the vermillion warmth 
of the ſky; the trees were ſpan- 
gled with bright reflexes, and 
heavy purple clouds were failing 
C 2 through 
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through the atmoſphere ;. or, in a 
word, it was evening, when Clytus 
and his gueſt entered a chamber, 
which overlooked a ſmall, but 
well furniſhed garden. 


The hoſt went directly to the 
window, and made the ſtranger 
obſerve the beauty of the ſituation. 
Mere ĩt not (ſaid he) for the high 
walls by which we are ſurrounded, 
you would from this place have 
the moſt charming proſpect in 
Pera. You would ſee, on that 
{ide, all over the Imperial Ambaſ- 
ſador's garden; and on the other, 
the port and baſon. You would 


alſo ſee, to the right, an extent of 
the 


TURKISH TALES. 21 


the moſt beautiful country in the 
world. You would“ 4 * ®. ”., 


While he was directing the 
attention of his gueſt to what he 
could not ſee, the youth was em- 
ployed in ſurveying the apartment, 
of which a ſmall bed, a few chairs, 
anda mirror, compoſed the wholeof 
the furniture; he therefore ſtopped 
Clytus, by ſaying, the room would 
anſwer his purpoſe; and putting 
a gold ſultana into his hand, told 
him to ſend a light, a few biſcuits, 
and a glaſs of water, and that he 
deſired to be left to his repoſe. 


c 3% The 
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The ſight of the gold equally. 
aſtoniſhed and pleaſed the barber, 
who redoubled his offers of ſer- 
vice till he received another hint 
of the wearineſs of his gueſt ; he 
then deſcended, and ſent the old 
woman, who reported that ſhe 
had carried the ſtranger what he- 
had aſked for, and that he had 


_ retired for the night. 


Whether any great inclination 
to ſleep had taken poſſeſſion of 
the gueſt it is not certain; but 
it is certain that there was very 
little on the part of the hoſt. A 


ſultana was a ſum that did not 


very frequently come into his 
hands 
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hands at one. time; therefore, 
when he entered his ſhop, he 
looked at it with pleaſure, ſaying, 
This is a fortunate day! But, 
as in the mind of Clytus, curiolity 
was a much ſtronger paſſion than 
avarice, he began to conjecture 
who the ſtranger was, where he 
came from, whither he was going, 
and when he meant to depart; and 
after he had ſpent ſome time in 
raiſing and reſolving doubts, as his 
ſpirits were too much alive to 
permit him to ſtay at home, he 
ſallied forth to the ſpot where he 
had left his frieuds, who, it muſt 
be remarked, were tradeſmen, that 
retired to avoid the heat of the 
C 4. | day, 
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day, or to enjoy the cool of the 
evening, and, in ſhort, loitered in 
this favorite place the greateſt 
part of their time. 


* Oh fortunate day! (ſaid Cly« 
tus, clapping his hand upon his 
pocket as he advanced) I have, 
my friends. met with an adven- 
ture (they all gathered about hiny) 
which I intend to keep a profound: 
ſecret ; the diſappointment- that 
ſat upon their features found 
its way to his heart. I deſign, 
ſaid he, to keep the adventure of 
this day a profound ſecret; yet as 
it is impoſſible that a ſtranger 
ſhould appear in this quarter un- 

| noticed 
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noticed by you; thus much I may 
venture to inform you, that ſuch: 
a one is arrived, and lodges in my 
houſe. The reaſon why IT am not 
more explicit, (ſaid he, with ſeve- 
ral ſignificant noſe): ] believe is 
Jeu obvious.” 


Whether any of them gueſſed 
that the cauſe of his not telling 
was, that he did not know, is 
uncertain; they urged him, as he 
choſe to be ſilent with reſpect to 
his gueſt, to relate the ſtory of 
Taſmachan; but as the late ad- 
venture had driven the former out 
of his head, they left him, to ſeek 
that ee which was baniſhed 

| from 
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from the mind of the volatile 


Barber. 


The morning dawned, and 
Clytus began his uſual courſe of 
buſineſs; the appearance of cuſ- 
tomers gave him an opportunity 
of diſcharging part of the un- 
eaſineſs that had purſued him 
thro' the night. Many had heard 
of his gueſt, and thoſe that had 
not, he took care ſhould not long 
remain in ignorance of a circum- 
ſtance, in which they might par- 
ticipate with him in conjecture. 
When he went his morning round, 
the ſtory accompanied him ; and 


the ſtranger was ſo happy as to 
| have 


6 
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Have the news of his arrival diſ- 
perſed over Pera, long before he 


was awake to receive any congra- 
tulations upon it. 


If this perſon is come (as he 
fays) from far, is it not ſingular 
that he ſhould be alone? Un- 
provided with any neceflary? that 
he ſhould not have a trunk or 
parcel, not a change of apparel, 
or a ſingle veſtige that denotes 
the traveller, was a reflection, that 
ſtruck Clytus as he returned, and 
which had never entered into his 
head before. He was reſolved to 
aſk him where he had depoſited 
his baggage. He quickened his 


pace, 


— 
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pace, and arrived juſt time enougli 


to hear that his queſtion muſt be 


defered, as the ſtranger had walk- 
ed out, after inquiring the way to 
Tophana. What in the name 
of St. Baſil can he want at To- 
phana? (he aſked, the old wog 
man) * I don't. know, was her 
anſwer. 


The day (a pretty long one, to 
the inquiſitive barber) paſſed away, 
and à longer night ſucceeded, as 
his gueſt did not make his appear- 
ance. * He did not look like a 
rogue, (faid Clytus) did not ſeem 
to have ſagacity enough for a ſpy.”; 


Ignorant 


TURKISH TALES. 29 


* Ignorant of the place; young, 
handſome, generous, . where could 
he have wandered? He knew 
there were houſes in Pera, that 
were more famous for their hoſ- 
pitality than regularity, and la- 
dies that were ſuch tolerants, 
that they indulged jews, and even 
chriſtians, in all the delights 
which are promiſed to faithful 
Muſſelmen in the ſeventh paradiſe 
of the Alcoran. In a fituation, 
where the hoſt would probably 
have been found, had he gone 
aſtray, he placed his gueſt, and as 
I cannot find a better for him 


at preſent, I muſt leave him in 
the 
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the conjectural one above hinted at, 
and give a ſhort account of a fa- 
.mily, that may probably have ſome 
future connexion with our hiſtory. 
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THE BARBER OF PERA. 


CHAP, III. 


Tur war between the emperor 
and the Turks, had been carried 
on with a ferocity which has been 
too frequently practiſed by neigh- 
bouring nations, whoſe hearts a ſe- 
ries of petty broils, diſputes reſpect- 
ing boundaries, ſtoppage of trade, 
plundering of carravans, and de- 


ſultory expeditions, have harden- 
ed 
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ed againſt each other. The ſul- 
tan had ſent a large army, to co- 
ver the Siege of - Belgrade, and 
though the body of it was com- 
poſed of regular troops, the wings 


conſiſted chiefly of Arabian and 


Tartarian "horſe, and a motley 
mixture of different nations, who 
acted as free-booters, fought with- 
out pay, and followed the Creſcent 
for the fake of plunder. 


As the army marched on (not- 
withſtand the exertions of the offi- 
cers, to extend the diſcipline, 
which was tolerably preſerved. in 
the centre) a horde of flying ſa- 
vages, ſcoured the country to a 
great 
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great diſtance, and on the borders 
-of Hungary, came: up with two 
carriages. In the firſt, was an 
old nobleman, and his two beau- 
tiful daughters, the other followed 
with their female attendants, and 
they were ſurrounded by about 
a hundred Huſſars. At the fight 
of this company, a prize was the 
general cry among the Tartars, 
when they ruſhed upon them 
with a fury, which they thought 
would have been irreſiſtible; in 
this they were miſtaken, for 
though they ten times out num- 
bered their opponents, they were 
received with ſuch diſtinguiſhed, 
fach deſperate .courage, that vic- 
VOL. II. D tory 
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tory hung for ſome time doubtful. 
The nobleman notwithſtanding | 
the tears and entreaties of his 
daughters, mounted his horſe, 
and placed himſelf at the head of 
his men, animating them by his 
preſence and example. But what 
can valour avail againſt numbers? 
More than half the Hungarians 
had fallen, and the Tartars 
fought with ireſh courage; when 
Oſmvn, the ſon of the vizier, 
who was out upon a reconnoitering 
party, ſeeing the ſkirmifh from a 
diſtance, ſpvrced his horſe, and 
ruſhed into the midit of it. The 
old nobleman was unhorſed, and 
the Tartar chief, in the act of 

| lifting 
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lifting up his cimeter to cleave his 
Ikull, when Oſmyn, threw him- 
ſelf between them, and arreſting 
his arm,“ Hold, barbarian ! (faid 
he) is it thus you ſupport the glo- 
ry of the Ottoman arms? Is it thus 
you ſhew your generoſity and hu- 
manity, by warring upon a proſ- 
trate and defenceleſs enemy? 
From this moment” (he continued 
in -an authoritative tone, while 
his followers diſplayed the ſtan- 
dard of the Baſſa) «let the combat 
ceaſe. Dilgraceful to the army 
of Mahomet would have been the 
victory of this day, had you gain- 
ed it; retire, and learn from me, 
that our auguſt ſultan wiſhes not 
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to make war upon individuals, he 
wiſhes not to diſturb the repoſe; 
or interrupt the journeys of thoſe 
who are not in a ſtate of ag- 
greſſion, and while he laments 
the general evils which the pre- 
ſent conteſt occaſions, I have or- 


ders to ſoften the particular in- 
conveniences of it, to the ſubjects 


of the countries through which 
we march, as far as the nature of 
the ſervice, and my duty to the 
public, will allow.“ 


While the Baſſa ſpoke, the 


turkiſh officers gathered about the 
nobleman, whom they raiſed from 


the ground. He appeared.to have 
| oreat 
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great dignity in his perſon and 
manner; as he was conducted to his 
carriage by Oſmyn, whom in the 
politeſt terms he thanked for his 
interpoſition. Though I am 
(faid he) too old a ſoldier, to have 
given up the conteſt, o erpowered 
as we were, had not my horſe been 
pierced by the ſpears of the Tar- 
tars.” When they arrived at the 
carriage, the attendants were aſſiſt- 
ing the young ladies, who, up- 
on their father's leaving. them, 
had fainted. As ſoon. as they 
were | recovered, and made ac- 
quainted with their obligations. 
to Oſmyn, their acknowledgments 
were equally elegant and anima- 
ted. When the ladies had con- 
D 3 cluded. 
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cluded, the nobleman ſaid, Re- 
ceive my generous deliverer, the 


thanks of a man who, almoſt 


worn out in the ſervice of his 
country, has retired, with theſe 
his daughters, to a caſtle a few 
leagues from this ſpot. My name 
is Zenorio, and I hope I may, 
without vanity, ſay, it is a name 
not quite unknown, either in the 


civil or military annals of Hun- 


gary; and though from your at- 
tendants and ftandard I can judge 
of your rank, I ſhould be happy 
to know your name, that it may 
be engraved on a monument, de- 
dicated to the heros of all nations, 
and which I ſhall be glad to 
| ſhew 
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ſhew you, if ever chance. ſhould 
conduct you into the vicinity of 
my caſtle?” #9 


« My name (the Baſſa with 
great modeſty replied) .is Oſmyn, 
the ſon of the vizier, and intruſt- 
ed with a command of conſider- 
able importance in the armies of 
the Grand Seignior.“ ö 


« Permit me then illuſtrious 
Oſmyn, fearful you ſhould forget 
your own generoſity” (ſaid . Zeno- 
rio, taking a box, magnificently 
ſet with diamonds' from his poc- 
ket) * to preſent you with a moni- 
tor. May you, when you look 
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this, call to your remembrance a 


mau, whoſe life you have preſerv- 
ed. To refuſe your gift (ro- 


plied Oſmyn,) would be to de- 
cline a friendſhip, that does me 


the greateſt honour, but as you 
are more likely to eraſe me from 
your memory, than I am to for- 
get this day, let it be an exchange 


of tokens between us; at the ſame 


time taking a ſuperb ring from his 
finger, and preſenting it to thecount: 


** and though (he continued bow- 


ing to the ladies) I foreſee danger 


of another kind in entering the caſ 
aſtle of Zenorio, yet the thought of 


the pleaſure that Iſhall derive from 
the interview, will, L doubt not 
inſpire 


+ 
e4 
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inſpire me with courage to en- 
counter it.“ The diſtant ſounds 
of trumpets and attabals, ſam-- 
moned Oſmyn to the troops, and 
bowing to his horſe's neck, he 
flew with æriel celerity acroſs the 
plain, while the carriage of Count 
Zenorio, moved ſlowly on to the 
caſtle; 


Situated upon a majeſtic e- 
minence, in the midſt of a large, 
track of beautiful country, where 
as far as the eye could extend on 
every ſide, lay the eſtate of the 
count, ſtood the caſtle of Zeno- 
no. The walls and battlements, 
the moat and drawbridge, the ſe- 


queſtred. 
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queſtred ſtate, and ſolemn gran- 
deur of every object around, 
would have impreſſed upon the 
mind, a {ſtrong idea of the feudal 
power of the owner, had not the 
crowds of healthy well clad pea- 
fants, who came to meet the car- 


riage of their lord, and the ſor- 


row they expreſſed, when they 
heard of the engagement, thewn 
him in the light of a father, ra- 
ther than the deſpot of the diſtrict. 


When the old nobleman had 
retired, which pain from the 
bruiſes he had received, cauſed 
him to do ſoon after he arrived, 
his two daughters, Jacqueline and 
Louiſa, 
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Louiſa, full of the adventure, and 
ſtruck with the addreſs, the gal- 
lantry and beauty of the young 
Turk, were eager to praiſe him. 


The eldeſt ſaid that in their ſe- 
queſtred ſituation, and with the 
ſtrict eye that had been kept over 
them by the lady that had (ſince 
their mother'sdeath) been appoint- 
ed their governeſs, their opportuni- 
ties to converſe with the male part 
of the human ſpecies had been but 
few; that the deſcription which: 
their father gave of the Hunga- 
rian youth, was not calculated to 
prejudice them in their favour, 


but though he was not extremely 
2 ſenſible 


<4, we. «ö. ——Eʒ— — 
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ſenſible to the merit of his own 
countrymen, he. had. painted them 
as angels to the Turks, whom he 
repreſented. as monſters of ferocity 
and brutality. How comes it. 
then, that this young hero, 
this ſaviour of our father's life, 
ſhould unite all the ſoftneſs and 
elegance, which adorn the moſt 
poliſhed courts, with the courage 
and animation which are diſplay'd 
in the wildeſt Arabian? © It” (the 
continued with a ſigh) “ there are 
many Turks like Oſmyn, I fore 
{ce the fall of Belgrade, and trem- 
ble for the Hungarian Army.“ 


The 
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The roſe forſook the cheek of 
Louiſa; pallid for a moment was 
her countenance, and the next 
dyed with crimſon, as her ſiſter 
ſpoke: 


„Much (ſhe replied) as I was 
ſtruck with the figure of Oſinyn, 
and ſenſible as I am of the ſervice 
he has rendered our father, yet I 
cannot, were there an army of 
Oſmyns, ſo coolly pronounce the 
fall of my country.” 


The fortreſs of Belgrade, has 
frequently withſtood, and repel- 
Jed the aſſaults of the Turks. 

The Hungarian eagle ſoaring 
| | aloft 
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aloft, has often perched upon the 
creſcent, 'and with its ſable wings, 
obicured the brilliancy of that ſym- 
bol of Ottoman pride; nor do 1 
doubt, if the armies meet, but 


there are heros, who, formed with 


equal elegance, and animated with 
equal zeal, will (hke their Pan- 
nonian anceſtors) follow their 
ſtandard, till they have driven 
theſe invaders of their country 


from the confluence of the Save 


and Danube, to the banks of the 
Propontis.“ 


« Far be it from me (ſaid Jac- 
queline) to depreciate the heros 


of ae, but why, my dear 
ſiſter, 
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ſiſter, ſo ſuſceptible? The virtues, 
of Theodore, (nay, ſtart not Lou- 
iſa) the diſtinguiſhed rank which 
he holds in the army, his bravery 
and humanity, all promiſe ſuc- 
ceſs to our cauſe. Though ſur- 
priſe and gratitude for a moment, 
prompted my tongue in praiſe 
of Oſmyn, ſtill I earneſtly and de- 
voutly pray, that proſperity may 
attend it. May our imperial ea- 
gle, be every where triumphant, 
till following the fortune and fame 
of Theodore, it flies on the towers 
of Conſtantinople!” 


Here ſhe was interrupted by 
Louiſa, who ſtrained her in her 


arms, 
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arms, and burſt into tears, ſaying, 
„Forgive me Jacqueline, for the 


and their governeſs entered to 


was fearful, the count was more 


aſperity with which I expreſſed 
myſelf! At this inſtant, the pa- 
triot ſinks, and all the woman riſ- 
es in my boſom, as I think of 
the uncertainty, the cruelty and 
dangers attendant -upon war.” 
She was proceeding, when a meſ- 
enger from their father, defired 
their attendance in his chamber, 


urge them to go directly, as ſhe 


indiſpoſed from the events of the 
day, then was at firſt imagined. 


The 


TURKISH TALES. 49 


The eſtate of Alaric, the father 
of Theodore, lay near the caſtle of 
Zenorio. In former years @ very 
intimate intercourſe. had ſubſiſted 
between the families ; it ' had be- 
gun with the Count's, who, ih 
the earlieſt periods of their lives, 
had ſerved thro' ſeveral glorious 
campaigns together, and had been 
continued, till a diſpute about the 
bounds of their reſpective domains 
introduced a coolneſs, which, as 
Alaric had a ſon juſt arrived at 
manhood, and Zenorio two beau- 
tiful daughters, the jealouſy of the 
latter did not make him wiſh to 
put an end to; as he had ever 
ſhrunk from the idea of any part 
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of his poſſeſſions being united to, 


and conſequently funk in the ſtill 


greater eſtate of Alaric. - 


For this reaſon he had frequent- 
ly repelled the advances of The- 
odore; but tho' the father was 
averſe to an intimacy with - the 
family of his neighbour, it was far 
otherwiſe with his youngeſt daugh< 
ter, Louiſa, who, ftruck with the 
elegance of the youth, and charm- 
ed with his heroiſm, (which, borne 


on the wings of fame,) every ac+ 
count from the army had diſperſed 


all over the country) became ſenſi- 
ble of a paſſion which hiseyes only 


had diſcovered, at their caſual 


mcet- 
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meetings, during his receſs from 
the fatigues of the campaign. 


Often had he tried to gain a 
nearer acceſs to her, but that the 
equal vizilance of her father and 
governeſs had denied him. The 
only walks ſhe or her ſiſter were 
permitted to take was in a wood 
that ſkirted their garden, and never 
there unaccompanied. 


It happened one day, when 
Jacqueline, Louiſa, and Madam 
St. Gerrard, attended by two ſer- 
vants, were taking their uſual 
ramble, the youngeſt fiſter had 
Nepped a few paces forward, in 

E 2 pur- 
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pur ſuit of ſome object that attract- 
ed her attention, when the was 
alarmed bya ruſtling in the thicket ; 
the cries of men and hounds fuc- 
ceeded; the ladies all ſhrieked, 
and ran different ways; a mon- 
ſtrous boar ruſhing from the break, 
and taking the track of Louifa, 
had nearly come up with her; 
while a youth, ſecing her danger, 
threw himſelf from his horſe, and 
attacking the ſavage with equal 
fury and ſacceſs, with his fpcar, 
repelled his impetuofity, till fome 
of his companions brought him 
to the ground. The confuſion 
and fright of Louiſa was exceſſive, 
ſhe fainted, and when flie reco- 

vered, 


— — 
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vered, found herſelf in the arms 
ol a gentleman in the Huſſar dreis: 


It was Theodore. 


What words can expreſs his joy, 
or her ſurpriſe, at the rencounter ; 
he removed her from the place of 
danger; a minute ſerved him to 
pour out the accents of a moſt 
ardent paſſion. 


She had ſcarce time to return 
a favorable anſwer before her ſer- 


vants came to ſeek her; in a few 


days a correſpondence commenced. 
by letters, which was continued 
long after the ſon of Alaric had 

E 3 re- 
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returned to the army, where he 
had been promoted to a principal 
command. That their commu- 
nication with each other had 
ceaſed by the removal of the ſer- 
vant, was an evil which the lovely 
Louiſa deplored, and till they were 
called off by the events of the 
day, and the alarming illneſs of her 
father, had hourly been the object 
of her thoughts. Her attendance 
at the ſick bed of the Count, in 
ſome meaſure turned them into 
another channel; and they became 
more diffuſed by circumſtances, 
which will be the ſubject of ſub- 


ſequent chapters. 


« Where, 
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« Where, in the name of, St. 
Baſil, can the youth have wan- 
dered!“ was an exclamation uttered 
by Clytus, after he had nearly 
waited another day with great im- 
paticnce.—The religion of the 
Barber would not have been men- 
tioned, had he not choſe to invoke 
his favorite faint ; but by his cal- 
ling upon Saint Baſil, my readers 
will gueſs that he was a member 
of the Greek church. 


«© Where, in the name of St. 
Bafil, can my gueſt have wander- 
ed!” heexclaimed again, when he 
joined his friends at the Corinthian 
capital, A diverſity of opinions, 

E 4 perhaps 
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perhaps equally wrong, furniſhed 


matter of converſation. to the 


aſſembled groupe, over their ſher- 
bet; when they had exhauſted 


conjecture the diſcourſe flag'd ; to 


rouſe it they urged Clytus to re- 
ſume the ſtory of the man that 


never told a lie. The Barber, 


after a minute's recollection, began. 


„There lived in a ſmall town, 
on the banks of the Caſpian ſea, a 


man of the name of Taſmachan 
+ * k R * * 4% * 


The ftranger's returned!“ 


bawled the old woman, as ſhe 


made 


n 
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made the greateſt haſte ſhe could 


to come to them. 


« The ſtranger's returned! (ſhe 
repeated) and has brought with 
him a porter, loaded with a large 
trunk. 


« A large trunk — What can 
it contain?” ſaid Clytus. The 
company, perhaps, nearer in their 
gueſs than they were with reſpect 
to the cauſe of his detention, ſup- 
poſed it was full of neceſſaries.— 


The Barber . (reſolved to know) 


directly accompanied the meſſen- 
ger, and got to his houſe ſoon after 
the porter had left it. 

5 | The 
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The old woman went to the 
chamber of their gueſt, and was 
informed that he had retired for 
the night, and deſired not to be 


diſturbed. 


Vexed and mortified was Cly- 
tus at this ſuſpenſion of his curio- 
ſity; but I hope that will not be 
the caſe of the reader, as we can 
| (while the youth is taking his re- 
| poſe) continue the ſtory of the 
| families of Zenorio and Alaric. 
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THE BARBER OF PERA. 


CHAP. IV. 


Fans attention of Louiſa (it 
has been obſerved) was in ſome 
degree called off from her love to 
Theodore, by the illneſs of her 
father. She was his favorite, and 
tho' when in health he made no 
difference in his behaviour to his 
daughters, the leiſure which his 

| con- 
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confinement and fickneſs afforded, 
cauſed him to turn his thoughts 
to the former events of his life, 
and brought to his mind, painted 
in the ſtrongeſt tints, the lovely 
form, and amiable manners of his 
departed wife, Louiſa, whom he 
loved even to diſtraction. Theſe 
thoughts alfo obliged him to turn 
his eyes, with peculiar ſoftneſs, up- 
on his daughter Louiſa, (who was 
the living image of her mother;) 
and his fondneſs for her, increaſing 
with his illneſs, at laſt aroſe to 
ſuch a height, that he would nei- 
ther receive food or medicine from 


other hands. 
If 


3 — 
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If Jacqueline obſerved the 
partiality of her father for her 
younger ſiſter, it was without 
envy; her thoughts ſoared far 


above ſuch mean conſiderations: 


unreſtrained by the ſolemnity of 
their preſent ſituation, they had 
flown to the fiege of Belgrade, 


and hovered around the tent of 
the Baſla. 


Tho' the interview between 
her and Oſmyn was accidental 
and'ſhort, the beauty and gallantry 
of the young Turk had made an 
impreſſion upon her ſuſceptible 
heart which every day ſtrengthen- 
ed. Perhaps a more marked at- 

tention 
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tention to her than to her ſiſter, 
during the few minutes that they 
converſed with him, might have 
given riſe to it: he held her hand 
while he ſpoke, he did not take 
that of Louiſa, addreſſed her, and 
only bowed an anſwer to the 
thanks of her ſiſter. Upon what 
ſlight foundations are erected the 
happineſs or miſery of mortals ! 
had Jacqueline recollected that 
Oſmyn diſcerned and addrefſed 
her as the eldeſt daughter of the 
Count, it would have deſtroyed 
the aerial fabric of her bliſs in a 


moment. 


For- 
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Fortunately for her repoſe; no 
ſuch idea croſſed her mind, and 
ſhe recalled him to her fancy, with 
every appendage that could add to 
his charms. She ſaw-him mount- 
ed upon his fierce and foaming 
Arabian courſer; ſhe gazed with 
pleaſure upon his animated coun- 
tenance; obſerved his eyes, now 
flaſhing fire, now beaming bene- 
volence ; his proudly creſted tur- 
ban, o'er which the plumes that 
diſtinguiſhed the Baſſa waved in 
wanton magnificence ; his em- 
broidered robe floating in the wind 
as his itced curvetted; the green 
ſaſh, inſignia of his deſcent from 


Mahomet; the brilliant chain, to 
which 
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which hung his ſuperb cimeter, 
all by turns engaged her attention. 
Nay, ſhe conſidered even the 
trappings of his horſe, the panther | 
kin ſaddle and golden paws which | 
decorated his back, his bitt, and | 
ſtirrups fet with precious ſtones, 
till her unexhauſted fancy revolved 
again to the figure of the rider. 


Long would ſhe have dwelt on 
this pleaſing picture, had not the 
increaſing illneſs of the Count 
demanded the whole of her 
attention. The phyſicians had 
pronounced his caſe deſperate, 
they had ceaſed to adminiſter 
medicines, and had left him to the 
care 
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care of Father Benet his chap- 
lain, and paſtor to the village 
of Zenorio. As the father, from 
the virtue of his life, and the 
ſimplicity of his manners had 
long been reſpected by the 
Count, and adored by his family 
and the peaſantry around, he 
thought himſelf happy, at this 
awful period, in the friendſhip of 
{o good a man. He had another 
friend whom he named, with the 
Grand Chancellor of Hungary, his 
executors ; therefore, with reſpect 
to the proper adminiſtration of his 
eſtates he was eaſy. It was par- 
ticularly to engage the attention 
of the Baron St. Juſtin to the care 
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of his daughters for which he 
wanted to fee him; but alas! the 
Baron commanded the artillery 
employed in the defence of Bel- 
grade. To the Father, therefore, 
he left them in charge, as far as 
he could have authority over them, 
which, as they were both turned 
of eighteen, (the period when 
females in that country are of age) 
was not very extenſive. 


He might have appointed Count 
Alaric their guardian; but tho 
the aggrandizement of families, 
the junction of eſtates, houſes, 
money, and even his jealouſy of 
Theodore, receded from his mind 

as 
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as his ſickneſs advanced, a ſpark 
of pride (perhaps the laſt ſpark 
that is extinguiſhed in the human 
ſyſtem) would not ſuffer him to 
alk a favor of a man, whoſe pro- 
motion and honours he had for- 
merly envied: And while he was 
endeavouring to conquer his diflike 
to the Count the caſtle of Zenorio 
was filled with ſorrow; the angel 
of Death pierced him to the 
heart; he expired in the arms of 
Louita and Father Benet, 


The grand funeral obſequies 
and military honours which at- 
tended the interment of the Count 
Zenorio, the grief and ſecluſion 
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of his daughters, the mourning of 


the family, and indeed of the whole 
country, will be paſſed over to 
haſten an event which had ſome 


influence upon the future deſtiny 


of the ſurvivors. 


The ſiege of Belgrade (which 
has been mentioned more than 
once) was carried on with an 
ardour on the one ſide, and an 
obſtin⸗cy on the other, which 
ſpoke them determined not to 
recede from their charge, in which 
the eyes of the different countries 
of Europe were turned upon 
them. 


The 
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The attack, on the part of the 
Turks, had been almoſt daily 
renewed, thro” a courſe of ſeveral 
months; and repelled, with equal 
fury, on the part of the beſieged. 
The Ottomans foiled in all the- 
attempts; and ſacrificing men, 
by platoons, for every foot of 
ground that they gained, would, 
in all probability, have been 
wearied out, had not a bomb from 
their fort fallen upon the grand 
Hungarian. magazine, and blown. 
it up with a moſt dreadful explo- 
ſion. Several thouſands of the 
troops were annihilated by this 
accident, which alto carried away 
4 large part of the walls, and filled 
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the ditches on that fide, fo that the- 
Turks entered by whole ſquadrons, 
who taking advantage of the con- 
fuſion bore down all before them, 


and facrificed numbers, both of 
the ſoldiery and inhabitants, to 
the firſt effuſions of their rage. 


. Theodore, after he had exerted 
himſelf without effect to ſtem the 
torrent of calamity which had 
fallen upon them, wrapped their 
ſtandard around him, and, with a 
few followers, ruſhed . into the 
thickeſt of the Ottoman ranks; 
theſe raſh men happened to fall 
upon that part commanded by 
Otſmyn. The Baſſa, admiring 
their 
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their bravery, tho' he blamed their 
temerity, ordered his ſquadron to 
endeavour to incloſe them ; this 
could not be done (ſuch was the 
deſperation with which they 
fought) till moſt of them had 
fallen. Theodore, wounded, ex- 
hauſted, and alone, was obliged to 

yield up his ſword to the vizier, . 
who had come to the ſupport of 
his ſon. 


This deciſive victory filled the 
kingdom of Hungary with ſor- 
row; and the people dreaded to 
ſee the Creſcent every where tri- 
umphant. In the caſtle of Zeno- 
tio, while the melancholy news 

F 4 cauſed 
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cauſed: the keeneſt ſenſations of 
grief in the boſom of Louiſa; in 
that of Jacqueline it was mixed 
with ſome conſolation. She la- 
mented the fall of her country; 
but, at the ſame time, if Pro- 
vidence decreed that the Ottoman 
arms ſhould be victorious, the de- 
rived pleaſire from the thought, 
that the conqueror was Oſmyn. 
Alaric, the father of Theodore, 
had ſent the diſpatches for their 
peruſal, which informed him of the 
misfortunes and capture of his 
ſon; he had endeavourcd to obtain 
his liberty, but the vizier (con- 
ſidering him as his priſoner) de- 


termined 
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termined to ſend him to Con- 
ſtantinople, tho* Oſmyn ſtrongly 
remonſtrated againſt it, and wiſhed 
to emancipate the young Hun- 
garian, whoſe valour he ſo much 
admired. 


While the afflicted Louiſa wan- 
dered, like a ghoſt, diſconſolate 
and forlorn, Jacqueline ſeemed in 
a great meaſure to have recovered 
her ſpirits; and tho' the former 
was taken up in the contemplation 
of her own ſorrows, it was im- 
poſſible to be unobſerved by her 
that the latter frequently received 
letters and expreſſes, and ſeemed 
perfectly well acquainted with the 

motions 
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motions of the Turkiſh army, and 
almoſt continually dwelling upon 
the exalted character of the Baſſa. 
As ſhe one morning (ſoon after a 
courier had arrived) entered the 
great drawing- room, ſhe ſaw that 
her fiſter was fo attentive to a 
letter which ſhe was reading as 
not to perceive her.; ſhe had ſtood 
a few minutes, when Jacqueline, 
preſſing the paper to her lips, and 
then to her boſom, exclaimed, 
What are religion, family, con- 
nexions, all the world, to love ? 
What is the tenderneſs of friends, 
or relations, to that of a huſband ? 
And ſuch a huſband! young, 


handſome, brave, generous! Let 
all 
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all other confiderations fink, and 
be obliterated in the joy, Which 
the reſolution I have taken 
to marry Oſmyn diffuſes round 
my heart. Louiſa, petrified at 
what ſhe had heard, ſuffered her to 
proceed thus far before. ſhe ad- 
vanced, 


Jacqueline ſtarted. © Do not 
my ears deceive me?” - My re- 
folution to marry Oſmyn, did you 
fay, ſiſter? Marry a Turk! Did 
Jacqueline, under the portraits of 
her noble father and amiable mo- 
ther, think of abjuring the religion 
of her anceſtors, and ſacrificing 
her friends, relations and country, 

to 
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to the effuſions of a momentary 
paſſion? 


Will the daughter of Zenorio, 
the repreſentative of a family 
whoſe beſt blood has been ſhed 
in ſupport of Chriſtianity, here, 
with the reſemblances of her 
anceſtors around, who ſeem to 
mourn her apoſtacy, forſake her 
religion; ſanction a cauſe, embrace 
a faith, which the long and noble 
exertions of her whole race have 
endeavoured to overthrow.” 


* Without entering into the 
merits of theſe canvas repreſent- 
ations of my anceſtors, (ſaid Jac- 

queline: } 
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queline:) Without intending. to 
compare the two opinions, or 
wiſhing to reconcile the Maho- 
metan and Chriſtian - doctrines: 
Without being caſuiſt enough to 
determine which is the ſureſt road 
to eternal happineſs, I certainly 
know what meaſure to purſue, to 
inſure my own in this world. | 


« Oſmyn, the gallant Oſmyn! 
ſues for my hand in marriage; 
offers to forego his country's cuſ- 
toms, and devote himſelf to me. 
Perhaps, if I had choſe to make it 
a condition, he would have facri- 
ficed his religion to his love, and 

I ſhould have had the honour of 
| his 
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his converſion; but of that in 
future; at preſent, as he leaves me 
free in ſpeculative points, why 
ſhould I with to fetter him? Far 
be that thought from the heart 
of Jacqueling, who loves him to 
diſtraction, and is reſolved to marry 
him.“ 

* When?” —“ In a few days!” 
What before the time of mourn- 
ing for our father is expired?” 
ſaid Louiſa. 


It ſurely is never too ſoon to 
be happy. To-morrow Oſmyn 
will arrive; our nuptials will be 
private; and in a few days we ſhall 

remove 
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remove to Belgrade, of Which he 
is appointed Governor.” 


The mention of Belgrade threw 
Louiſa into a convulſion of ſor- 
row. Madam St. ,Gerrard en- 
tered, who was, by Jacqueline, 
made acquainted with her re- 
ſolution ; ſhe expreſſed the ſanie 
objections to it that her ſiſter had, 
but they were over-ruled by the 
vivacity of the young lady. 


The arguments of Father Benet 
were attended with no greater 
effect. Oſmyn arrived, and ſhort- 
ly after they were united in a 

chapel at a diſtance from Zenorio; 
| they 


85 rea rA 

they returned to the caſtle, and 
taking leave of her governeſs and 
ſiſter, the happy Jacqueline- and 
her huſband ſet out for Belgrade. 


THE 


unis TAs. Bi 


THE BARBER OF ERA. 


— 
CHAP, v. 
ꝗ—— — 


BenorD then, the lovely 
Louiſa in the caſtle of Zenorio, 
abandoned by the ſiſter of her 
heart, left by the friend of her 
infancy, a prey to the keeneſt ſen- 
ſations of ſorrow; to the anguiſh 
of ſuſpenſe, and the fears of the 
worſt termination, to the impri- 
VOL. 11. G ſonment 
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ſonment of her lover. Count 
Alaric had been called to court, 
and when he wrote, could give 
no account of him. When ſhe 
queſtioned Ofmyn, he ſaid the 
only diſagreement that ever had 
happened between him and his 
father, had ariſen about the diſpo- 
fal of the noble prifoner: he had 
been ſo active, that the vizier was 
determined to keep him cloſely 
centtned, till the end of the war. 
Father Benet, devoted to his 
ftudies, and to acts of piety and 
devation, was not 2 man from 
whom ſhe could gain informa- 
tion, reſpecting the affairs of this 
world. To patience, therefore, 

| | a 
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ſhe was obliged to have recourſe, 
and while Jacqueline's letters 
painted in the moſt glowing co 
lours, the brillianey and happineſs 
of her ſituation, the fair mourn- 
er wandered through the longs 
viſtas of the gardens, or the for. 
ſaken apartments of the caſtle, 
indulging her grief, and almolt. 
given up to deſpair. 


Happy it is for us, that there, 
is in the human mind, as in the 
human body, (eſpecially in youth) 
a conſtitutional propenſity. to 
throw off ſorrows or diſeaſes; na- 
ture acting within us, points, in. 
mental afflictions, to moments of; 

G2 happineſs: 
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happineſs: hope at times irradia tes 
the gloom atound us, and enables 
us to bear the real cvils of life, 
in the viſionary - expectation of 
the hour when they will ceaſe to 
exiſt. | 
** N | 
The hopes of Louiſa, had flown 
to Conſtantinople; often ſhe con- 
templated the plans and views of 
that city, as they hung in the gallery, 
with a kind of gloomy ſatisfacti- 
on. The magnificence of its 
buildings riſing from the ſea, in 
the form of an amphitheatre, the 
mixture of houſes of painted wood, 
with cypreſs trees, the domes of 
the Cs aa _ veſtiges of its 
k ancient 
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ancient ſplendour, made ſuchi at 
impreſſion on her rnind/ that this 
at length became ker! favourite 
amuſement. As ſhe was one day 
obſerving the ſeven towers, 2 
thought ſuddenly ſtruck her, and 
ſhe exclaimed, © Why do I not 
viſit the place where "Theodore 
is confined?” This idea ' ſoon 
grew into a reſolution, which every 
moment ſtrengthened. At firſt 
it ſeemed incumbered with diffi- 
culties, and environed with dan- 
gers; as ſhe turned it in her 
thoughts, the difficulties wore 
away, and the dangers vaniſhed. 
Every day her plan appeared to 
ker more feaſible: ſhe reſolved 
120 G 3 | to 
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to-mentian it to Father Benet and 

Madame St. Gerrard. She did 
ſo, they both expreſſed the ſtrong- 
eſt diſapprobation; the governeſs 
was the firſt that yielded, fearful 
of the conſequences, from the con- 
tinual tears and ſettled grief of her 
pupil: that ſhe reliſted. fo long, 
was owing to her own health, 
which would not allow her to 
accompany Louila, 


In a few days, the courier that 
arrived from Belgrade, brought 
the news that a truce had been 
agreed upon, between the em- 
peror and the ſultan, The good 
prieſt, then became leſs averſe to 

| ., ae 
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the ſcheme, as the danger of tra- 
velling through countries in a 
ſtate of hoſtility, was in ſome de- 
gree obviated. | 


At laſt Louiſa obtained his con- 
ſent, and taking the dreſs of a 
youth, with two female ſervants in 
the ſame diſguiſe, and four men well 
armed, they joined a caravan, and 
their equipage, by eaſy journies, 
ſafely arrived in the vicinity of 
Couſtantinople. 


Leaving her carriage and men 
at the large caravauſary at Galata, 
the, with her female attendants, 
took lodgings as near the city as 

Get G 4 ſhe 
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"ſhe could, making continual in- 
quiries of all that ſhe- ſuppoſed 
were capable of informing her 
with reſpect to her lover, but from 
thoſe ſhe received little ſatisfacti- 
on. The report was, that the 
Hungarian General, was confined, 
but where, or in what manner 
was a ſecret. Diſappointed in 
this, ſhe reſolved (as her difguiſe 
ſecured her from diſcovery)” to 
endeavour to learn from the do- 
meſtics of the imperial ambaſſa- 
dor, (who had arrived to treat 
for a peace) whether any ſteps 
had been taken for the liberation 
of Theodore, for this purpoſe, ſhe 
thought the houſe of Clytus, the 
| barber, 
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barber; à convenient ſithatidn, ada 
it was near the imperiab palaceg 
ſo wandering out alone, ſhe agreed 
for, and took poſſeffiom of his 
apartment, in the manner that his 
r been already mentioned. 
At the cloſe of the third chap- 
ter, while the ſtranger with great 
compoſure, was ſuppoſed to be 
taking his reft; we left Clytus 
ſuffering under a conſiderable 
ſhare of diſappointment and vex- 
ation, which aroſe from the uni- 
ted cauſes, of his arriving too late 
to queſtion him wit roſpect to 
the reaſon of his abſence; and 
his uncertainty-as'to the contents 
e of 
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of the truuk, which had been 
brought into his houſe that even- 


ing. 


Theſe two circumſtances ope- 
rating ſtrongly in his mind, ren- 
dered him unfit to join his friends; 
he fat in his ſhop till it was quite 
dark, alternately debating within 
himſelf, and queſtioning the old 
-woman about their gueſt. He 
thought of what his buſineſs 
could be at Pera, tried every 
- profeſſion, and found none of 
them fuited him; endeavoured 
to bring his countenance to his 
mind; altered his opinion of his 
| . and diſcovered that the moſt 

beautiful 
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beautiful face in the world, was ex - 
tremely like that ofa rogue. This 
idea ſo ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed him, 
that he went into the back room, 
and tried the lock of a large coffer, 
before he recollected it was empty. 
« He is but a youth,” (ſaid he 
to himſelf;) and though Clytus: 
had little of the hero in his com- 
poſition, he thought he could ma- 
nage him, but the next minute, 
his fears whiſpered him, that he 
might belong to a gang. Im- 
preſſed with this idea, he reach- 
ed down a ruſty cimeter, and 
brandiſhing it, went to ſee if the 
garden door was ſafe; he found 
it open, he ſet down the taper 
n which 
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which he had brought with him, 
teſolved to take a few turns and 
endeavour to reaſon away his 


fears, the ſubject had now ſo en- 


gaged his attention, that he had 
walked ſeveral times up and down 
before he caſt his eyes toward 
the window of the youth's cham- 
ber; there was a light, he thought 
his candle had been long extin- 

guiſhed. What could he be do- 
ing with a light? Reſolved to 
know, he climed up a tree (at a 
little diſtance from the window} 
which commanded the whole 
chamber, he had nearly fallen 
from the branch on which he 
bad I himſelf, when he 
, | found 
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his viſionary. rogue, turned into 
the moſt beautiful woman he had 
ever beheld, who ſeemed intent- 
ly reading. She had laid aſide 
her hat, and opened her collar; 
her hair had fallen in | ringlets 
over her face, and her lovely bo- 
ſm was partly expoſed to 
the wondering eyes of Clytus, 
A ruſtling which he made among 
the leaves, cauſed her to ſtart, 
and the harber miſſing his foot 
ſtep, dropped upon a graſs-plat, 
from whence he crawled unh 
into the houſe, r 


Joy, ſorrow, and fifty other 


cauſes, have heretofore baniſhed 


ſleep 


9 TURKISH TALES-: 


ſleep from mortal eyes: ſurpriſe - 
and impat ienco for. a conſiderable, 
time, drove it from the bed of 
Clytus: he wiſhed for morning, 
longed for the appearance of 
his gueſt, or his cuſtomers. 


His anxious mind, which kept 
him wakeing when he ſhould have 
flept, was lulled to fleep, when 
he ſhould have been wakeing. 
The day had advanced ſome 
hours when he aroſe, and before 
any cuſtomers arrived, Louiſa en- 
tered his ſhop, and demanded. to 
know, whether he had any ac- 
quaintance with the domeſtics of - 
the imperial ambaſſador? With. 

| the 
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the adventure of the preceding 
evening, and her figure ſtrongly 
impreſſed upon his mind, he an- 
ſwered, „ Yes, madam.” Loui 
ſa ſtarted, and fo did Clytus. 
« Am I (aid the) diſcovered?ꝰ 
« You are, (he continued) I 
knew yon, the moment I ſa you, 
how could you (think it poffible, 
that any dreſt could conceal the 
lovelieſt woman in Pera from 
me? « Knew me the moment 
you faw me, (ſhe repeated) can 
it be, thet you have heard of 
Theod et of the famiſy of Zeno- 
rio? Hof them, certainly, 
{replied C/ h has not? How 
could ſo at event; eſcape 

ui my 


A 
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my ſfapacity? Who has not heard 
that Oſmyn, our famous general 
is degraded, and ordered to court, 
for - marrying the daughter of 
Count Zenorio? As he was ſup- 
poſed from that connexion, to be 
too | favourable to chriſtianity.” 
Louiſa ſtaggered to a chair, and 
had nearly fainted, while the bar- 


der proceeded: Youſee, madam, 


I know your whole hiſtory.” If 
you do (ſhe faid) I charge you 
by all you hold dear or ſacred! 
make no one acquainted with it; 
here (putting ten ſultanas into 
his hand) take this, and if you 
are ſecret, you ſhall not repent 


_ your integrity.” © Secrecy and 


| integrity 
4 | 
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integrity (ſaid Clytus). are my 
greateſt virtues. Tour affairs 
could not be ſafer in your ow 
breaſt than in my keeping: your 
bounty to me is fo exceſſiye, that 
I only wiſh for an opportunity to 
thew my zeal, for your ſervice. 
Shall I go and inform Ferdinand, 
the ambaſſador's chief yalet, i, of 
your arrival?“ “ By. no ans! 
Have I nt juſt deſired the 
profoundi ſectecꝝ with reſpect to 
my affaixs? Keep your aſinger on 
your lips: to all; but particularlj te 
the family, ef tha ambaſſadar. 
** I ſhall obſerve ur directions 
(he replied) I ul not; even 
mention chem to drunken Muſta- 
VOL. II. n pha, 
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pha, though he is my boſom 
friend. Mention them to 
drunken Muſtapha! (ſhe cried in 
the greateſt agitation) no, ſurely 
vou will not, nor to any one elle; 
my life for aught you know, depends 
upon your taciturnity; here (giv- 
ing him five ſultanas more) let 
theſe purchaſe your ſilence; and 
as you know his excellency's do- 
meſtics, inquire of them, without 
ſeeming intereſted in the queſ- 
tion, if they are informed of the 
fate of Theodore, the fecond in 
command at Belgrade?” © A 
- commiſſion ſo. agreeable to. my- 
ſelf, you may depend upon it, 
ſhall be executed with fidelity 

and 
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and diſpatch, (faid Clytus) I'll 


dive into the dungeons of the 


ſeven towers, where I ſuppoſe he's 


confined, but I'll bring you in- 
telligence of him.” Her agita- 
tion returned, and ſhe exclaimed, 


„ The dungeons of the ſeven 


towers! They ſurely have not 
been ſo barbarous as to confine 
him in ſuch a dreadful place?” 
] do not know that they have, 


but wherever he is, I will en- 


deavour to- bring news of him.” 


Do ſo, in the certainty of 


being amply rewarded; (ſaid Lou- 
iſa, as ſhe left the ſhop) in a day 
or too I ſhall call to hear what - 
information you have gained.” 

H 2 «© Oh 
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« Oh fortunate day! (exclaim- 
ed Clytus, looking at the gold) 
May happineſs attend the houſe 
of. Zenorio, who know ſo well 
how to diſpoſe of their wealth! 
I am reſolved to perform all that 
is required of me, and above all, 
to obſerve a profound ſecrecy.” 
Cuſtomers coming in, interrupted 
his reverie; but alas! while he 
was engaged in his operations, 
he found that he had made a pro- 
miſe, the keeping of which was 
attended with conſiderable diffi- 
culty. | 


In giving dark bints of the 
truſt repoſed in him, and making 
diſtant 
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diſtant inquiries concerning the 
fate of Theodore, (of which how- 
ever, he could learn nothing) he 
got through the day without diſ- 
cloſing the ſecret; the next, it 
became more burthenſome, and 
as Louiſa did not appear accord- 
ing to her promiſe, he began to 
think ſhe had left Pera. In that 
caſe, the talking of her affairs, 
could not be attended with any 
11] conſequences. He notwith- 
ſtanding, forbore to go to his 
fiiends in the evening, and the 
ſecret haunted him through the 
night. 'In the morning, Ferdi- 
nand, the Ambaſſador's valet came 
into his ſhop; this was an oppor- 
H 3 tunity 
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tunity not to be neglected. © He 
accordingly aſked him, what was 
the ſituation of the captive gene- 
ral? Where he was confined? And 
whether there were any hopes of 
his releaſe? Ferdinand (who 
did not want ſhrewdneſs) thought 
that there was ſomething extra- 
ordinary in theſe queries, ſo much 
out of the common courſe of his 
friend's loquacity. He, in his 
turn demanded, the reaſons for 
his aſking? Inan unlucky minute, 
the barber mentioned the family 
of Zenorio: this furniſhed a clue 
to the crafty Ferdinand, and by 
ſome means or other, but chiefly 


under the ſeal of ſecre cy, he gain- 
2 B ed 
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ed from him all, and indeed, more 
than he knew, reſpecting Louiſa, 
the diſcovery he made from the 


tree, her adventures, injunctions, 
and inquiries. 


Fraught with this intelligence, 
he left Clytus, and going directly 
to the Baron St. Juſtin (who has 
been already mentioned as one of 
the executors of her father; and 
who had accompanied the ambaſ- 
ſador,) he repeated all that he 
had heard. That nobleman, as 
ſoon as he had recovered from 
the ſurpriſe which this news oc- 
caſioned, went to conſult the mi- 


niſter, and it was agreed between 
H 4. them 
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them, that Ferdinand ſhould place 

himſelf in the ſhop of Clytus, 

and waiting for her arrival, bring 
her to them. 


% By St. Baſil! (ſaid the bar- 
ber, when he ſaw him enter) I'm 
afraid J have done miſchief.” 
Not in the leaſt my good friend, 
(replied Ferdinand) you could 
not have done the lady a greater 
ſervice, than that of introducing 
her to her acquaintance.” 


Another day elapſed, without 
her appearance '(a circumſtance 
more to the ſatisfaction of Clytus 
than his friend) as the one, fear- 

ful 
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ful of a lecture upon ſecrecy,” was 
as much rejoiced, as the other was 
diſpleaſed at her abſence; but 
while they are waiting with 
fear and impatience for the lovely 
fugitive, it will be neceſſary to call 
off the reader's attention from her 
affairs, and convey him to Bel- 
grade, that we may inquire what 
was the event of the marriage of 
Jacqueline and the noble Oſmyn?, 


THE 
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THE BARBER OF PERA. 


CHAP. VI, 


TRERE was more truth in the 
aſſertion of the Barber, that Oſmyn 
had been recalled from the go- 
vernment of Belgrade, than always 
attended his communications. 


It has been ſaid that he had 


diſagreed with his father, reſpect- 
ing 
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ing the diſpoſal of Theodore. — 
Frequently foiled by that young 
hero, and more than once defeated 
by his courage and activity, the 
vizier was determined to keep him. 
in captivity during the remainder 
of the war; therefore, when the 
cartel was ſettled, he made, there 
not being a Turkiſh priſoner of 
equal rank, a pretence for detain- 
ing him. Oſmyn, who adored: 
courage even in an enemy, would 
ranſomleſs have ſet him at liberty; 
and his oppoſition to his parent, 
upon that account, cauſed a cool. 
neſs between them: that coolneſs 
was conſiderably increaſed by his 
marriage with the daughter of the 

| late 
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late Count Zenorio, according to 


the rites of the Chriſtian church, 
and his declaration that he would, 
unmoleſted, let her enjoy her re- 
ligion, not only with reſpe& to 
herſelf, but her domeſtics. 


A conduct ſo new, the vizier 
took upon himſelf to reprobate, 
but without effect; and when he 
returned to Conſtantinople, fear- 
ful of a ſtorm, if it came to the 
knowledge of the Porte, by. any 
other means, he repreſented it to 
the Divan. Whether the merit 
of Oſmyn outweighed all that 
could be alledged againſt him, or 


whether the Divan had more re- 
1 ſpect 
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N 


ſpect for heroiſm than religion, is 
uncertain; but near a year paſſed 
before any notice was taken of it, 
and then, it is thought, the im- 
prudence of Jacqueline, more than 


any other cauſe, precipitated the 
diſgrace of her huſband. 5 


Not the leaſt trace of the bon- 
dage to which Turkiſh wives are 
in general ſubjected, was expe- 
rienced by that lady in her con- 
nexion with the Governor of 
Belgrade. They entered that 
City in an open carriage, drawn by 
eight beautiful white horſes, richly 
capariſoned ; pages mounted on 
Arabian courſers, and domeſtics in 


ſuperb 


\ 
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ſuperb liveries attended around; 
virgins in white drapery, with gar- 
Jands upon their heads, ſtrewed 
the way with flowers; ſquadrons 
of cavalry, with trumpets ſounding, 
and banners diſphyed, preceded ; 
and the Baſſas, Hungarian officers, 
principal inhabitants, and a bat- 
tahon of Jannizaries cloſed the 
proceſſion. The houſes were 
adorned with carpets and rich 
fapeſtry, ſeveral triumphal arches 
were thrown croſs the main ſtreets, 
bands of muſic were ſtationed in 
the balconies, and ſtandards flying; 
while the acclamations of the peo- 
ple, the ſounds of the drums and 


- trumpets, and the fofter ſtrains of 
the 
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the other inſtruments were fre- 
quently loſt in the reverberation of 


cannon from the ramparts. 


To the morning dedicated 
to ſplendour and magnificence, 
balls, entertainments, and maſ- 
querades for many evenings ſuc- 
ceeded; and the inhabitants of 
Belgrade, loſt in the hilarity of the 
preſent hour, ſeemed to have for- 
gotten all the horrors of war, 
famine and peſtilence, which they 
had ſuffered through a ſeries of 
months. They ſeemed to have 
forgotten their relations and friends 
that had fallen in the coateſt; their 
Heroes languiſhing in captivity; 


or 
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er that they were a conquered 
people, and likely, for a long time, 
to groan under the galling n of 
Ottoman oppreſſion. 


Whether the IE in reality, 
felt all the joy which emblazoned 
their countenances, is unknown ; 
but it is certain that the beautiful 
and ſmiling face of the Lady 
Governeſs was a faithful picture 
of her heart. When ſhe looked 
upon the ſplendour and feſtivity 
with which ſhe was ſurrounded, 
and compared them to the dark 
woods and melancholy walks en- 
circling the caſtle of Zenorio, its 
moated walls, and ivy-crowned 

towers, 
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towers, the -waites and- foreſts in 
its vicinity, the diſtant village, and 
unſocial neighbourhood, ſhe con- 
ſidered her happineſs as ſupreme. 
Adored by Oſmyn, flattered, nay 
idolized by the whole court, the 
could ſcarce think, wken decked 
in her magnificent robes and 
adorned with jewels, that the as 
the fame Jacqueline, who, with 
her ſiſter, uniformly dreſſed in 
white muſlin levetts, ticd with 
green ribbands, ſaſhes of the fame 
colour, their hair flowing look: 
upon their ſhoulders, and white 
hats and feathers, uſed to accom - 
pany Madam St. Gerrard in tne 


! 
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charitable round to the village 
of Zenorio. 


Struck with the contraſt her 
preſent ſituation aftorded, ſhe fre- 
quently exclaimed, *© Surely I 
have never lived till now!“ 


As many of the Hungarian 
nobility, who had not been found 
in arms, were ſuffered to remain 
in the city; and many more, 
attracted by the fame of their fair 
countrywoman, came occaſionally 
to reſide there: With a young 
Governor that had a taſte for 
ſplendour and diflipation, and a 


jady who was entirely devoted to it, 
little 
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little can it be D that a 
long ſeries of profuſion and ex- 
travagance enſued ; that the ima- 
gination ſhould he kept continually 
on the ſtretch, and ingenuity ex- 
| hauſted, to vary the amuſements ; 
or that to the ſports of the morn- 
ing, the banquet and revelling of 
the evening ſhould ſucceed in 
diurnal rotation. 


Oſmyn, whoſe good g ities 
tho' obſcured, were not crate ated 
by the pleaſures with which he 
was ſurrounded, in a few months 
ſaw, the ill conſequences, and 
wiſhed to check the progreſs of 
ſach unbounded licentiouſneſs; 

I 2 but 
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but in this he had a taſk to en- 
counter, to which his good nature 


was unequal, 


Long had he with an eye of 
compaſſion obſerved, that his be- 
loved Jaqueline was ſo infatuated 
with pleaſure, and giddy with 
admiration and applauſe, that ſhe 
couid by no gentle means be ex- 
tricated from her preſent ſituati- 
on, though her pregnancy ad- 
vanced, and her health ſuffered 
from too eager a purſuit of them. 


Their magnificence, and more 
than princely eſtabliſhment, which 


could not be ſupported, but at an 
| enormous 
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enormous expence, had cauſed 


exactions on the part of the go- 
vernor, and murmurs among the 
p=ople. Theſe murmurs were 
ſoon conveyed to Conſtantinople, 
and added · to them the total diſ- 
regard of the Mahometan reli- 
gion, which had before been al- 
ledged againſt Oſmyn, and which 
was attributed to his fondneſs 
for Jacqueline, was the ground 
for the letters of recall, which he 
received while in high feſtival up- 
on the celebration of that lady's 
birth-day. 


The firman of the ſultan threw 


a | conſiderable depreſſion upon 
. the 
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the pleaſures of the hour, and 
when it was generally known, 
introduced a coolneſs between 
the family of the governor, and 
thoſe of the nobility and principal 
officers.” He had been haſtily 
recalled, murmurs had been ex- 
cited, and repreſentations made. It 
was judged, that the juſtice of the 
Divan (which was praiſed with 
ſome! exaggeration) would not 
have diſgraced fo great a favourite 
as Oſmyn had been, was there 
not a more ſubſtantial cauſe ſor 
it, than the public were appriſed 
of: ſome went ſo ſar as to praiſe 
the mercy of the ſultan in not 
ſending for his head, or com- 


mandin 2 
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manding his agents to uſe the 
* 1 £5 


The vanity and affectation of 
royalty, which had marked the 
conduct of the lady governeſs, 
her connexion with the avowed 
enemy of her country--her diſ- 
regard to her family, to her reli- 
gion, became ſubjects in which 
the aſperity of her friends indulg- 
ed itſelf, and they waited. with 
ſome impatience for the time, 
when the former objects of their 
envy, ſhould be conveyed as pri- 
ſoners to Conſtantinople. - 


14 The 


| 
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The errors of Oſmyn, had been 
occaſioned by a paſſion the moſt 
ardent, and a generoſity which 
knew no bounds. Young, a fa- 
vourite of his monarch, a con- 
queror, and in poſſeſſion of a beau- 
tiful woman, who from the firſt 


moment he ſaw her, had been the 


object of his adoration: triumph- 
ing equally in love and war, it is 
little to be wondered that he gave 
a looſe to the effuſions of his joy. 
The firſt wiſh of his heart was 
to make Jacqueline happy; he 
foon ſaw that her happineſs was 
greatly connected with ſplendour 
and magnificence. He ſaw at 


the fame time, that the ſuperb 
ſtile 
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ſtile of living which he had adopt- 


ed, was the admiration of the 
people: perhaps he did not take 
much pains to 1nquire, -whether 

their approbation was blended 
with it: but the firſt moment 
their murmurs reached his ears; 
as ſoon as he underſtood that any 
part of his conduct was deemed 
oppreſſive, he endeavoured to ſtill 
the one, and regulate the other. 


His own errors he could rec- 
tify, his own paſſions, in all, but 
what related to Jacqueline, he 
could command, but to reſtrain 
her, was a much harder taſæ. In- 
dulged to exceſs, it was impoſſible 

to 
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to make her ſenſible of the neceſ- 
ſity that there was for the re- 
duction of their ſyſtem. To live 
without the gaietics and pleaſures 
in which ſhe ſo much delighted, 
did not (to her) appear exiſtence. 
The murmurs of the-people might 
roll along the earth, but were 
too grovelling to aſcend to the 
palace. Oſmyn had, notwith- 
ſtanding his love, obſerved on ſe- 
veral occaſions, that ſhe had an 
averſion to receding from her 
own opinion. In her preſent 
ſituation it would be cruel to urge 
her. To the tenderneſs which 
he felt as a huſband, he gave up 


the ſternneſs which his ſituation 
a8 
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as governor, as one placed-as'the 
guardian, the promoter of the 
happineſs of a Whole people re- 
quired: the diffipation ' of the 
court was purſued with the fame, 
or rather extended avidity, till the 
firman of the ſultan, put a ſtop 


to it. 


That firman, rendered the pa- 
lace of Oſmyn, which had lately: 
ſhone with ſuch brilliancy, and 
diſplayed ſuch ſcenes of feſtivity a 
deſert. 


Forſaken by her friends, the 
diſconſolate jacqueline, wander 
ed through the magnificent apart- 


ments, 
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ments, and thought them Jang” 
than thoſe of the caſtle of Ze- 


norio. 


Her huſband, her once belov- 
ed huſband, tried to conſole her, 
but ſaw with deep regret, that 
his preſence did not entirely con- 
ſtitute the happineſs of his wife: 
he ſaw that ſhe pined for plea- 
ſures, which, though agreeable to 
him for the paſſing moment, yet 
when weighed againſt the ſincere 
love he had for her, funk into 


contempt. 


f The ſenſations, which this ob- 
ſervation excited in his ſuſcepti- 


ble 
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ble mind, threw a gloom over 
his expreſſive countenance, he 
haſtened the preparations for their 
journey; he handed Jacqueline 
into the; carriage, the curtains 
were drawn cloſe, the guards ſur- 
rounded them with brandiſhed 
cimiters, the nobles, officers 
and ladies ſhun'd, while the peo- 
ple followed them with hiſſes 


and execrations. 


The coaches in their train, 
only contained their own atten- 
dants: the word of command 
was given: folemn, and flow, 
the proceſſion moved on through 
the 
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the ſtreets of Belgrade: When 
they had paſſed the gate, they 
quickened their pace, and in due 
time arrived at Conſtantinople. 


THE 
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THE BARBER or PERA. 
— 
CHAP. VII. 


———— 


F ERDINAND and Clytus, had 
attended at the ſhop of the latter 
(as has been already remarked) 
for ſeveral hours, waiting for Lou- 
iſa with different emotions; when, 
towards the evening of the third 
day of her abſence, the barber 
(who in his heart, wiſhed her 

6 ſafe 
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ſafe in the caſtle of Zenorio) 
looking out, exclaimed, She's 
coming! She's coming! Ferdi- 
nand giving him a ſtrict injunc- 
tion to, obſerve ſecrecy reſpecting 
what had paſſed, defired him to 
hold her in diſcourſe while he in- 
formed the baron of her arrival, 
and leaving the ſhop as the enter- 
ed it, went directly to the palace. 
« Well, friend Clytus (ſhe began) 
what news have you heard?” A 
great deal! (he replied) «© Of 
Theodore?” I can't fay of him 
in particular, though he has been 
pretty much the ſubje& of con- 
verſation between me and the 


young man that is juſt departed, 
| ane 
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and who. by the bye is the con- 
fidential domeſtic of the ambaſſa- 
dor. A converſation ſo in- 
tereſting (ſhe ſaid) I muſt defire 
you to repeat. I will (he 
replied) as near as I can recollect 
it; as I did not wiſh to he too 
particular for fear he ſhould ſuſ- 
pect ſomething, I diſtantly queſti- 
oned him as to the place in which 
the general is confined, and he 
informed me, that there was rea- 
ſon to think it was not in the 
ſeven towers, but in ſome more 
remote part of the dominions of 
the Porte, though where, he could 
not learn. With reſpect tothe hope 
of obtaining his liberty, they had 
volk. 11. K none, 
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none, till the peace was ſigned, 
and that in the mean time, ſuch 
was the ſternneſs of the vizier, 
whoſe temper was ſoured by the 
conduct of his ſon Oſmyn and 
lady Jacqueline his wiſe, (who 
arrived a few days ſince) that he 
would not ſuffer the leaſt com- 
munication between the ambaſ- 
ſador and the priſoners taken at 
Belgrade, ſo that for aught he 
knew, Theodore might be dead 
of his wounds.” Dead of his 
wounds!” (ſaid Louiſa) and was 

falling, when ſhe was caught by 
the Baron St. Juſtin, in whoſe 
arms ſhe fainted. He ſeated her 
in a chair, and Clytus, willing to 
repair 
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repair the miſchief he had occa- 
fioned, had his lancet ready in an 
inſtant, and bareing her lovely 
arm, he let her blood. The ope- 
ration performed ſo ſuddenly, that 
the baron had not time to oppoſe 
it, had he been fo inclined, was 
attended with ſalutary effects; ſhe 
revived, - and ejeculating a few 
words, which ended with the 
name of Theodore, a ſhower of 
tears came to her relief, while the 
barber explained as well as his 
emotion would let him, the cauſe 
of her indiſpoſition. | 


The baron turning from him, 
in great anger, aſſured her, that 
K 2 there 
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there wasnot the leaſt truth in what 
he had faid; that both the firſt and 
ſecond letters which they had re- 
ceived from the captive general, 
ſtated that he was in perfect health, 
and in great hopes of a ſpeedy libe- 
ration, This intelligence, perhaps 
contributed more than the phlebo- 
tomy of Clytus to reſtore her, and 
though ſtillweak, ſhe wasable, ſup- 
ported by the baron and Ferdinand, 
toreach the imperial palace, where 
apartments were prepared for her. 
Before ſhe left the ſhop, ſhe gave 
the barber a direction, and order- 
ed him to inform her ſervants at 
Galata, of her removal, and de- 
ſire their attendance that evening. 

3 18 8 Clytus 
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| Clytus looked at the declining ſun, 
and was going to alk if the next 
morning would not do, but a 
frown from the baron awed him 
into filence. Left alone ; though 
he had no great inclination for the 
journey, yet, when he conſidered. 
her generoſity, and that he owed 
her ſome amends for the miſchiet 
that might have ariſen from his 
loquacity, he reſolved to go im- 
mediately, but as he thought that 
it would be agreeable to have a 
companion, he went firſt to the 
. rendezvous at the Corinthian ca- 
pital: His friends were met, and 
when he opened to them the na- 
ture of his expedition, they all 

K 3 exclaimed, 
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exclaimed, what croſs the bury- 
ing grounds this evening!“ This 
evening! (ſaid Clytus) Men that 
have . commiſſions from ambaſ- 
ſadors, muſt not ſtart at petty dif- 
ficulties.. © True, (replied Ma- 
tho) but by the wing of St. Ga- 
briel, the ambaſſador ſhould go 
by himſelf, before I would croſs 
the cemetery, the night after the 
ſix ſlaves that murdered the rich 
Mendoza, were interred. Or that 
the quarters of Salamine the pirate 
were nailed to the wall (ſaid Bru- 
no.) Or the head of Damocks 
the rebel, ſtuck upon the gate, 
(aid Capo.) 1 ſhould have few 
fears from the dead, (ſaid Otho) 

but 
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dut the bands of robbers, Which 
infeſt the adjacent country, it is 
well known make the tombs and 
catacombs, their places of retreat 
for the ns 


Theſe obſervations of his friends, 
put Clytus into a violent preſpi- 
ration, - which was not removed 
by Muſtapha, who ſaid, it was a 
matter of ſome delicacy, to neglect 
the orders of an ambaſlador: that 
he remembered one, to have com- 
plained to the cady, who ſen- 
tenced the delinquent to five 
hundred baſtinados, upon the 
ſoles of his feet. You would 
not have me neglect this buſi- 

K 4. nels?” 
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neſs then? (ſaid the barber) © By 
no means, : (replied Muſtapha) 
but as you will have all the ho- 
nour and profit, you ought to 
take all the danger upon yourſelf.” 
This hint of his friend, was not 
loſt upon the ambaſſador's dele- 
gate, he put a dozen aſpers into 
his hand, and his objections to 
the expedition no longer remained. 


They turned their eyes to the 
white, marble arch, at a ſmall diſ- 
tance; the ſun had ſunk beneath 
its crown, and forming a lumi- 
nous center, ſpread its rays in 
vermillion ſtreaks, which tinging 
the trees and buildings around, 

faded 
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faded into yellow, till loſt in the 
purple and fable” tinted clouds 
of the zenith. The obſervation 
which they made of the lengthen- 
ing ſhadows, and ſpeedy approach 
of evening, cauſed them to quicken 
their pace. They took their way 
through Pera, talking of the ri- 
diculous, and ſerious effects which 
fear had produced upon the hu- 
man ſyſtem, and before they had 
left the ſtreets, were agreed, that 
the notion of ſpectres, fupernatu- 
ral beings, and all the long train 
of horrors and terrors, which mo- 
thers and nurſes frequently excite 
in infant minds, -were' beneath 
the je dignity of manhood to notice, 

and 
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and equally falſe and abſurd. It 
has been hinted, that Muſtapha 
had no objection to wine, and 
though poſſeſſed of as much cou- 
rage as any ſober man ought to 
have, he ſaid he had talked till 
he was dry. Clytus who tremb- 
lingly declared, that he feared no- 
thing, was alſo ſeized with a vio- 
lent thirſt. They therefore thought 
it prudent to ſtop on the edge of 
the town, at a houſe long known 
to both, for the excellence of its 
liquors. The landlord (who was 
a greek) wondered to ſee them 
at that advanced hour, but, his 
ſurpriſe was conſiderably increaſ- 


ed when they told him the pur- 
port 
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portof their expedition. Heſhrug- 

ed his ſhoulders: the barber alarm 
ed, aſked him, if he thought there 
was any danger? “ None!“ (he 
replied) The ſtrangled Baſſa, has 
ceaſed his nocturnal rambles; tho 
it is certain his ſpirit long hovered 
over the tomb of the Armenian 
prieſt, who they faid was the 
cauſe of his death, but ſince the 
brotherhood have removed the bo- 
dy, every thing has been quiet: to be 
ſure old Tiſri, the propheteſs, is 
faid to walk, but that is in a diſ- 
tant part of the grounds. „ 


Muſtapha | and Clytus, looking, 
at each other; the former called for 
more wine, and his courage like 

Oil 
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oil riſing upon the liquor he ſwal- 
| Jowed, he at length urged his 
friend to purſue his journey. Re- 
luctantly, the barber followed him, 
and turning his head, as he left 
the houſe, he obſerved the hoſt 
croſſing himſelf and muttering, 
as he thought, prayers for their 
preſervation; this increaſed his 
terror, but as Muſtapha walked 
faſt, his fears compelled him to 
run after, and juſt as the ſhades 
of night fell upon the earth, they 
came to the wall of the firſt ceme- 
tary, Here they halted, and 
getting upon the ſtile, looked 
around. Twilight and ſilence 
reigned; they could juſt diſcern 
the- 
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the white marble obeliſſes, which 
appeared as giants; fingle col- 
lumns, many of which were broke 
en, and ſome lying on the ground, 
from which the diſordered ſight 
of Clytus, ſcarcely diſtinguiſhing 
them through the gloom; created 
figures in white robes, in a variety 
of different attitudes. His fears. 
now became ſo predominant; that 
he propoſed to Muſtapha to re- 
turn, but this he, whoſe courage 
roſe in the ſame proportion that 
his companion's fell, poſitively re- 
fuſed, and leaping the ſtile, he 
run forward, 


The 
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The barber, in dread of being 
left by himſelf, followed him, 
and though he ſtarted at every 
ſtep as they advanced; they had 
got near half way through the 
ſecond burying ground, the dark- 
neſs every minute increaſing, 
when, at a conſiderable diſtance, 
they diſcerned a light. The 
ſtrangled baſſa, and Tiſri the pro- 
pheteſs, ruſhed into their minds, 
and taking to their heels, they 
had run- a few ſpaces, when they 
were ſtopped (in no very gentle 
manner) by a high wall. The 
ſhock which they received, fuſ- 
pended their ſpeech for ſome mi- 
nutes; in the mean time, the 

lights 
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lights advanced, for, notwith- 
ſtanding their trepidation, they 
diſcovered that there were ſeveral, 
and that they ſeemed to come 
upon them, with a ſlow but re- 
gular pace. | 


The ſtrangled baſſa, Tiſri, the 
fix ſlaves, the rebel and Salamine, 
the pirate; all that they had ever 
heard of ghoſts, viſions and de- 
mons flaſhed upon their minds: 
the ſpectres drew near, and they 
ſunk upon the ground with terror. 
The ſound of voices now aflail- 
ed their ears, and all the little ſenſe 
that till now had remained, with 
them vaniſhed when they heard 

diſtinctly 
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diſtinctly pronounced theſe words: 
At the houſe of one Clytus, a bar- 
ber of Pera. At theſe dreadful 
ſounds, they gave a deep groan, and 
fainted. 


When they recovered, the firſt 
objects that ſtruck their ſight, 
were ſeveral ſlaves, bearing large 
torches, their fears returned, and 
they were upon the point of re- 
lapſing, when a man of a majeſ- 
tic appeareance advancing, faid, 
* Whoever you are, that at this 
unſeaſonable hour, lurk among 
- theſe tombs, be under no appre- 
fion from us, we are ſtrangers, 
who entangled by the darkneſs 
of the night, and the devious paths 

around, 
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around, have, we are fearful, loſt 
our way, therefore, if you are in- 
habitants of the adjacent town, 
ſhould be glad to be conducted 
by you, and at the fame time, 
wiſh to be informed of your bu- 
ſineſs at this hour in this place.“ 
Clytus, rejoiced to hear the ſound 
of voices, which . he now judged 
to be human, and to find he was 
not ſurrounded by ſpectres, an- 
ſwered, That they were upon 
their way to Galata, to order the 
ſervants of Lady Louiſa of Zeno- 
. rio, to attend her at the palace of 
the imperial ambaſſador.” At 
the name of Louiſa, ſurpriſe, 
which had fled from the barber, 

voL. II. L took 
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took poſſeſſion of the features of 
the ſtranger: *© Is ſhe fafe?” 
(he exclaimed) * She was fo at 
four o'clock, (returned Clytus) I 
had then the pleaſure of recover- 
ing her by bleeding, from an ill- 
nets, which I had occaſioned by 
my unguarded ſuppoſition of the 
death of- Count Theodore.” 
« Heavens! (ſaid the ſtranger) 
What do you know of Theo- 
dore?” Nothing! (replied the 
barber) but being the perſon at 
whoſe houſe ſhe lodged, ſhe na- 
turally aſked me queſtions, and 
as I did not chuſe to confeſs my 


ignorance, my reply produced the 
| misfortune, 
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misfortune, and my lincet, the 
cure I have mentioned.” 


« What are you Clytus, the 
barber of Pera?“ That very 
man! (he replied) though I muſt 
confeſs, you have new the advan- 
tage of me: for while you are 
acquainted with my name and 
title, who you are, remains a 
ſecret.” 


« Tt need be no longer ſo (faid 
the ſtranger) know, I am Theo- 
dore!”. 


Theodore! (exclaimed Cly- 


tus) What the Hungarian Gene- 
& ral?” 
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ral?” „The ſame!” © Oh, for- 
tunate night! (the barber con- 
tinued) loſe no time, the lady is 
impatient to ſee you, and J ſhall 
be amply rewarded.” That 
you ſhall, (replied Theodore) and 
therefore, in our way to Pera, 
make me acquainted with all you 
know concerning Louiſa.” He 
could not have impoſed a com- 
mand more agreeable to Clytus. 
The ſtrangled baſſa, Tiſri the 
propheteſs, with all the reſt of 
his fears were diſmiſſed; and let- 
ting looſe the torrent of his loqua- 
city, before they arrived at Pera, 
Theodore was informed cf every 
circumſtance attending the god- 

deſs 

5 
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deſs of his adoration. When they 


came to the barber's houſe, as 
the night was far advanced, the 
diſguiſed female ſervants, were 
conducted to the hotel of the 
ambaſſador, with orders to uſe 
great diſcretion in mentioning the 
liberation of Theodore to Louiſa, 
the ſlaves were diſpoſed of in the 
manſion of Muſtapha, and the 
general enraptured with the con- 
verſation, that had paſſed between 
him and Clytus, reſolving to ſeek 
a few hours repoſe, or rather re- 
flection, in the chamber, which 
had formerly contained his belov- 
ed Louiſa, 


23 THE 
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THE BARBER OF PERA.. 


CHAP: VILE. 


—— — — 


'T ur lence and gloom of 
night affording ſome leiſure, per- 
haps it cannot be better employ- 
ed than in accounting for the ap- 
pearance of Theodore, in the 
very ſingular ſituation in which 
he was diſcovered in the laſt chap- 
ter, and in order to do this, it will 

be 
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be neceſſary to go back a little. 


The reader that is in haſte to 


conclude, will not be frightened 


at this, when I aſſure him it will 


have the fame effect as retiring a 


few paces, before a man takes a 
leap, and like that, will only in- 
creaſe cur celerity. 


When Oſmyn and Jacqueline 
arrived at Conſtantinople, they 
were ſuffered to remain in their 
palace, having a guard ſet over 
them. The vizier obſerved that 
their affairs had taken a. much 


more ſerious turn, than he intend- 


ed they ſhould, and found that 
the Divan (ſtimulated by the 
L 4 Mufti) 
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Mufti) purſued the delinquents 
with unremitting violence, and 
that it had been debated, whether 
they ſhould not be confined in 
feparate priſons. 


Alarmed at this, he went di- 
realy to the ſultan, and repre- 
ſenting the valour and ſervices of 
of his ſon, petitioned for a favour- 
able ſentence. The Mufti com- 
plaining of his diſregard to reli- 
gion, and a deputation from Bel- 
grade, who repreſented the ex- 
actions under which they groa ned 
likewiſe attended, 


Solyman 
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Solyman, who thought courage 

a much greater requiſite to a ge- 
neral than religion, received with 
conſiderable coolneſs, the com- 
plaints of tne Mufti. He had 
himſelf made an immenſe ſacri- 
fice to oblige his favourite ſulta- 
na, and as he was young, and a 
great admirer of the fab ſex, he 
was the more diſpoſed to excuſe 
Oſmyn. With reſpe&t to the 
exactions, when the nature of 
them came to be inquired into, it 
was found that the inferior officers. 
had more concern in them than 
the governor. Upon the whole, 
though the ſultan was not ſorry 
that he had commanded the baſ- 
ſa's 
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ſa's attendance at Conſtantinople, 
as it might ſerve as a check to an 
impetuoſity, which he had more 
than once remarked in him, yet 
he determined that ſhould be his 


only puniſhment. 


In conſequence of this reſolu- 
tion, Oſmyn was ſummoned into 
his prefence, where, after praiſ- 
ing his courage in the affair of 
Belgrade, he flightly reprimanded 
him for his ſubſequent conduct; 
his arreſt was taken off, and, much 
to the mortification of his ene- 
mies, ſo greatly had his elegant 
manners, his addreſs, and the 


numberleſs graces of his conver- 
ſation 
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fation, wrought upon Solyman, 
that he became a greater favourite 
than ever. 


While Oſmyn, reſtored to his 
honours, and enjoying the confi- 
ence of his ſovereign, appeared 


to have attained the zenith of 


proſperity, his tenderneſs as a 
huſband, his grief as a father, and 
his humanity as a man, were 
ſtrongly excited by the ſituation 
of Jacqueline. The diſſipation 
in which ſhe had lived at Bel- 
grade, had injured her conſtitu- 
tion, the diſgrace of her removal, 
had preyed upon her ſpirits, and 
when to theſe. were added the 

fatigue 
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fatigue of the journey, they con- 
tributed to produce an illneſs 
which from its firſt appearance, 
was judged by the phyſicians, to 
augur a melancholy termination. 
Her diforder ſeemed to increaſe 
as her pregnancy advanced, and 
ſoon after her arrival, ſhe was de- 
livered of a fon, who partook of 
the imbecility of its mother. 
The grief of the baſla, great as 
it was at the beginning, was much 
increaſed by the weakneſs and 
death of the infant, and as the 
diſeaſe ſeemed every day to 
gain upon his adored wife, he 
ſhut himſelf in his cloſet, and 
remained inconſolable. The 

ſituation 
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ſituation of Oſmyn, ſoon reached 
the ears of the vizier, he directly 
viſited him, heard his lamenta- 
tions, and to endeavour to turn 
his thoughts into another channel, 
he mentioned the overtures that had 
been made for peace, by the em- 
peror, and the application on the 
part of the ambaſſador for an ex- 
change of priſoners, and particu- 
larly for the liberation of Theo- 
dore. 


The name of Theodore (as 
the vizier had judged) carried the 
thoughts of Oſmyn back to the 
caſtle of Zenorio; dated f om 
which Jacqueline had received 

the 
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the letters of -Louiſa, before ſhe 
ſet out upon her romantic expe- 
dition; which letters fully ſtated 
her intention, but (fo much had 
public and domeſtic affairs en- 
groſſed his attention) he never 
till that moment thought that 
ſhe might be near Conſtantinople. 
When the probability of ſuch a 
circumſtance darted croſs his 
mind, knowing how much her 
happineſs was connected with the 
liberty of Theodore, he ſet himſelf 
the taſk of obtaining it. For this 
purpoſe an application to the ſul- 
tan became neceſſary; the favour 
was granted as ſoon as aſked; and 


the Hungarian General (who 
had 
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had been kept in an honourable, 
bondage, at a ſummer palace of 
the vizier's, on the banks of the 
Propontis, a ſhort diſtance from 
the city) was that afternoon with 
the baſla. | 


The dangerous fituation of Jac- 
queline, the grief of her huſband, 
made a deep impreſſion upon the 
| heart of the generous Theodore; 
he had an interview with the 
former, in which ſhe gave him 
the letter ſhe had received from 
Louiſa. With equal ſurpriſe and 
joy he read her determination to 
follow him, and to reſide for ſome 
time at Galata: he ſaw by the 

| date 
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date, that ſhe muſt have long ſince 


arrived. Louiſa near was an 
idea that filled him with extacy. 
He Tefolved to fee her that even- 
ing: to ſet out immediately. The 
objections of Oſmyn (who wiſhed 
to ſend his principal officers and 
carriage, to conduct her to the 
palace) were overuled, as the 
flow and ſtately movements of 
the Turks, would by no means 
ſuit the impatient Theodore; © 
taking two of the baſſa's ſervants, 
He flew to Galata. Their in- 
quiries after the ſtranger, were 
attended with ſucceſs, as far as 
reſpected the finding her abode: 


but alas! He was informed by 
her 
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her attendants (whom he recol- 
lected having ſeen at Zenorio) 
that ſhe was gone to Pera. Tak- 
ing them alſo with him, and ſome 
ſlaves with torches, as the evening 
advanced, he ſet out, and arrived 
on one ſide the cemetaries, about 
the ſame time that Clytus and his 
friend did on the other. 


The darkneſs of night coming 
on, the party of Theodore lighted 
their torches, and with ſome trou- 
ble to explore the way, as the 
ſlave that undertook to guide 
them, (either through fear or ig- 
norance) did not ſeem, perfectly 
acquainted with it: they arrived 
VOL. 11, M near 
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near the place where the affright- 
ed barber and Muſtapha lay trem- 
bling, and at that inſtant Louiſa's 
favourite ſervant in recounting 
the adventures of her miſtreſs, 
had mentioned her lodging, which 
cauſed Theodore to repeat loud- 
ly, and. with emotion, “At the 
houſe of one Clytus, a Barber of 
Pera! and theſe few words pro- 
duced the events and diſcoveries 
which have been already recorded; 


The morning after he arrived 
at Pera, he waited on the ambaſ- 
ſador, and was introduced to Lou- 
iſa, who, appriſed of his coming, 
had reſumed the female dreſs, 
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and in one equally ſimple and 
elegant, received her lover. 


The joy whichthis meeting gave 
them (after two years ſeparation) 
was mutual, The beautiful 
image of the obje& of his firſt 
and only paſſion, which fancy 
had drawn on the mind of The- 
odore, he found, far ſhort of the 
original, as ſhe now appeared. 
he gazed on her with rapture, 
and preſſing her hand to his lips 
vowed, with energy, never to- 
part from her again! When their 
tranſports had in ſome degree 
ſubſided, they recounted their 


adventures, compared. the. anxie- 
rn M. 2. ties 
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ties they had felt for each other, 
and formed plans of future hap- 
pineſs. In this enchanting con- 
verſation, the hours flew upon 
the wings of zephyrs: they had 
nearly forgotten the reſt of the 
world, till the conclufion of The- 
odore's narrative brought to their 
minds, the danger of Jacqueline, 
and the grief of Oſmyn. Their 
afflictions awakened all the ſiſter 
in the heart of Louiſa, the tears 
flowed from her eyes and mingled 
with the ſympathetic drop which 
fell from thoſe of her lover. 


She determined to go to the 
palace of the baſſa, but as the 
28 day 
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day was, far advanced, and eti- 
quette required that they ſhould. 
devote the remainder of it to the 
ambaſſador and the baron St. Juſ- 
tin, it was determined that they 
ſhould defer it till the next morning; 
in the mean time, the ſecretary of 
his excellency waited upon them 
to inform them of the happinely 28 
of Theodore and Louiſa. 8 


If the tranſports of the lovers 
were great, joy was not entirely 
confined to them, one perſon 
more, was almoſt -equally elated, 
this perſon was no other than 
Mr. Clytus. He had already 


been liberally rewarded by The- 
M 3 odore, 
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odore, and (what he eſteemed even 
more) employed by him in hiring 
a few domeſtics, ordering diffe- 
rent tradeſmen to attend him, 
and procuring other trifting con- 
veniences. 


Theſe commiſſions gave him 
ſuch importance in his own 
eyes, and indeed in thoſe of his 
friends, that when he met them 
at the Corinthian capital, he was 
treated with uncommon marks of 
reſpet. The ambaſſador, the 
general, nay the ſultan himſelf, 
could not have received homage 
with more dignity, or have been 
better diſpoſed to > conſider it as 


a tri- 
, 6 
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a tribute due to their merit. His 
adventures in the cemetaries, were 
heard with applauſe more than 
once, and he was requeſted to 
finiſh his ſtory that was broken 
off by the old woman in the firſt 
chapter, which, after ſome folict- 
tation, he found time to do in 
nearly the following words: 


On the banks of the Caſpian 
Sea, in a ſmall town, governed by 
a-raja, there dwelt a man of the 
name of Taſmachan: his veracity 
was famed far and near, and in- 
deed he was reported never to 
have told a lie. So much credit 
was given to what he ſaid, that 

| M 4. his 
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his ſpeech became a proverb, and it 
was common (when they wiſhed 
to impreſs a ſtrong motive to be- 
lief upon the minds of their hear- 
ers) to ſay: as true as the words 
of Taſmachan. Virtue like this 
could not be concealed, but whe- 
ther out of reſpect or envy is un- 
certain, the truth of Taſmachan 
became the talk of the court, and 
the raja went ſo far as to ſay, he 
would make him aver a thing of 
which he could not be ſure. Cu- 
riofity was raiſed, and malignity 
brooded over the pleaſure ſhe 
- ſhould have in detecting him in 
a falſehood. The day was fixed, 

Taſmachan appeared, the raja 


Com- 
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complimenting him upon his pro- 
bity, careleſsly aſked him who 
was his father? Taſmachan re- 
plied, he did not know. The 
court applauded his anſwer, and 
the raja (ſeeing he was not to be 
taken in the trap which he had 
laid for his veracity) joined with 
them; he moreover + preſented 
him a robe, and ever after con- 
ſulted him 92 the affairs of his 
government.“ | 

Such was the concluſion of the 
ſtory, ſo long promiſed by Clytus; 
it was received with an approba- 
tion by his companions, that per- 
haps was more owing to his pre- 

* ſent 

5 
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ſent importance, than to any me- 
rit in the tale: that importance 
he took care to preſerve, by in- 
forming them (in a condeſcend- 
ing manner) that he was obliged 
do attend at the palace, and wiſh- 
ing them good night with great 
dignity. So beckening Muſta- 
pha to follow him, and nodding 
around he ſtalked off as flowly as 
af he carried the globe wo his 
ſhoulders. 


THE © 
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THE. BARBER OF ERA. 


chr. IX, 


FarLY the next morning one 
of the ambaſſador's carriages, and 
a large retinue of his domeſtics 
were in waiting. 


The lovely Louiſa, attended by 
Theodore, ſet out for the palace of 
Oſmyn: The fituation of her 
ſiſter roſe ſtronger in her mind the 

Fe nearer 


172 TURKISH TALES; 


nearer: ſhe advanced toward her; 
nor could the thoughts of her pre- 
ſent happineſs ſuppreſs the tear, 
which frequently ſtole from her 
beautiful eyes. 


Theodore obſerved her emotion; 
but was too much intereſted in 

the fate of Jacqueline, and thought 
too highly of ſiſterly affection to 
wiſh to reſtrain a tenderneſs that 
did her ſo much honour. 


During the ſilence which their 
different feelings cauſed them to 
obſerve, Louiſa's thoughts had 
wandered to the caſtle of Zenorio. 


In her mind's eye ſhe beheld the 


| gay, | 
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gay, the lively Jacqueline; leading 
up the dance, at the head of a 
groupe of the children of the 
vicinity. She was now bounding 
over the lawn, or walking arm in 
arm with her thro' the viſtas of 
the gardens; her thoughts then 
turned to their hours of ſecluſion, 
ſhe ſaw her ſiſter endeavouring. 
with cautious gaiety, to draw her 
attention from her work or leſſon; 
now, her animated features fell, 
as ſhe encountered the ſcrutinizing 
eye of their governeſs; then, they 
archly ſmiled, when her obſer- 
vation Was withdrawn. 


She 
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She ſaw her in the preſence of 
their father, and obſerved the 
ſternneſs of the Count melted 
away, and his reproof blunted, by 
her conſtitutional vivacity. She 
run over tlieir viſits, their rides, 
their dreſſes, their long years of 
mytual attachment, and had juſt 
ſaid to herſelf, “ Alas, my dear 
ſiſter! are all theſe joys flown, 
never to return?” when the car 


riage ſtopped. 


They were met in the hall by 
Oſmyn; the gloom which hung 
upon his countenance cleared up 
for a moment, and he welcomed 


Louiſa with the affection of a 
brother. 
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brother. He led them into his 
library, and from thence conducted 
her to her ſiſter; and, tenderly 
introducing her, left them, and 
returned to Theodore. 


Prepared as ſhe was to expect an 
alteration in the once ſprightly 
Jacqueline, her emaciation and 
paleneſs were ſo much greater 
than ſhe could have formed any 
idea of, that when her figure (as 
ſhe reclined upon the ſofa, ſup- 
ported by cuſhions) firſt ſtruck 
her fight, ſhe ſtarted; a moment's. 
recollection checked her; and, 
fearful of alarming the invalid, ſhe 
endeavoured to gain more com- 


poſure; 
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poſure; ſhe ſtruggled in vain, and 
at laſt threw herſelf by her fide, 
and burſt into tears, faying, * Do 
J thus (after a long abſence) meet 
the friend, the companion of my 
_ earlieſt years; the ſiſter of my af- 

fection; my beloved Jacqueline.” 


% You do! (the replied wth 
compoſure) You behold your once 
giddy thoughtleſs fiſter, a martyr 
to her own folly: You behold 
her with her heart broken, her con- 
ſtitution decayed, and her frame 
trembling 'on the verge of the 
grave at an early period. You fee 
all this ruin, and will FREY alk 


"the cauſe of it. | 
| | 8 
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_ '* Know then that it aroſe from 
the gratification of every paſſion; 
from the fruition of every wiſh of 
my heart, Reſolved to ſacrifice 
religion, family, every thing to 
love, I married Oſmyn. Nuptials 
concluded under ſuch auſpices 
(it might have been imagined) 
could not be productive of much 
happineſs. The reverſe was the 
fact. My hufband, tender, affec- 
tionate, generous, lived but in my 


ſight. 


Was it decreed as a puniſh- 
ment to me, for the neglect of our 
faith and family, that I ſhould de- 
ſire more towards the completion 

VOL, JI. N _ 
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of my happineſs? Wealth, titles, 

applauſes, honours, were poured 

upon us: ſtill a reſtleſſneſs of tem- 

per purſued me; my heart panted 
for ſomething unpoſſeſſed. 


r Pleaſures courted me on all 
ſides, and to them I ſacrificed do- 
meſtic bliſs; and tho' I ſaw I taxed 
to the utmoſt the complaiſance of 
Oſmyn, I found no joy but in un- 
bounded diſſi pation. 


* Tn purſuit of this phantom 
(which has abnoft conſtantly 
eluded my graſp) 1 have fallen; 
the | diſgrace and removal of my 
holten. from the government of 

192 Helgrade 
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Belgrade (owing entirely to my 
'1mprudence) was the dagger that 
pierced my heart; and tho' the 
ſtain is wiped away, and J feel as 
much pleaſure as any thing in my 
preſent ſituation can give me, that 
the clouds which obſcured tlie 
fame of Oſmyn are cleared; yet 
his acquittal came too late to re- 
ſtore health to Jacqueline. In 
the firſt hour of my illneſs (as I 
too juſtly feared its termination) 
J ordered a courier to be diſpatched 
for Father Benet, who laſt night 
arrived: I wiſhed to aſſure that 
good man, that however his pupil 
might have deviated, yet the leſ- 
wy which at an early period he 
N 2 planted 
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planted in her heart, would not 
be totally eradicated till that organ 
had ceaſed to beat ; I wiſhed him 
to ſmooth the path that leads to 
the grave, and point the way to 
the regions of eternal bliſs, which 
are promiſed to the ſincere pe- 
nitent. For you, lovely and be- 
loved Louiſa, may you long, long, 
be happy with Theodore. 


« Honour and worth like his, 
deſerve your hand as a reward.— 
Let it be the taſk of both, when 
I am no more, to ſooth the diſtreſs, 
to ſpeak the words of conſolation, 
and to calm the emotions of the 


Heſt and tendereft of huſbands; 
the 
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the affectionate, the generous, the 
noble · minded Oſmyn. . 
Weakneſs would not ſuffer her 
to continue: Louiſa, tho' affected 
to a degree that rendered her near- 
ly as imbecile as her ſiſter, en- 
deavoured to ſupport her in her 
arms: A long filence enfued, in 
which they embraced, and mingled 
their tears together. The women 
who attended at a diſtance, fear- 
ful of the conſequences of this 
ſcene of tenderneſs, went to in- 
form the Baſſa, who ſoon after 
entered the room with the phy- 
fician and Father Benet; they 
ralled up Louiſa, ' and requeſted 
N 3 her, 
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her, as ſhe valued. the life of her 
ſiſter, to reſtrain her emotions. 
Oſmyn tenderly gave the ſame 
injunction to Jacqueline; ſhe only 
anſwered him by an inclination of 
her head, and preſſing his hand to 
her lips. This, with an obſer- 
vation which he made of ſome 
alteration in her, obliged the ten- 
der-hearted huſband to retreat 
into the anti-chamber, where he 
threw himſelf upon the ground in 

a ſpeechleſs agony of ſorrow. In 
this fitvation he was found by 
Louiſa and the phyſician, who had 
(at her deſire) left Father Benet 
with Jacqueline ; they endeavour- 
ed to conſole him, but with little 
effect; 


> 
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effect; a conſiderable time elapſed 
before he was able to attend them 
to Theodore. In melancholy 
meſſages, and mutual condolences 
the day was paſſed. The Hun- 
garian general returned alone to 
the ambaſſador' s; as Louiſa, to 
watch over her ſiſter, reſolved: to 
remain in her preſent ſituation, 


Tho' ſhe did not often diſcover 
herſelf to the patient, (fearful of 
diſcompoſing her) ſhe continued 
almoſt conſtantly in the chamber; 
and her hopes or fears, roſe or fell, 
with the viciſſitudes of the diſ- 


order. For ſeveral days the com- | 


ure of the patient increaſed ; 
N 4 ſne 


* 
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ſhe was attended by hier confeſſor, 
and joined him in the religious 
offices with a: fervency and de- 
votion that ſeemed to indicate 
internal peace. „ en If 


| & fortnight had now elapſed; 
and Louiſa (notwithſtanding the 
opinion of the phyſicians) had 
hopes. of her recovery, which 
hopes (as they fat alone) ſhe was 
endeavouring to communicate to 
Oſmyn, when they were alarmed 
by the appearance of her principal 
woman, who, with great emotion, 
ſummoned them to the chamber. 


When 
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When Oſmyn approached, the 
bed; with more ſtrength than at 
was ſuppoſed ſhe could poſſeſs, ſhe 
raiſed herſelf up, as if in prayer; 
he flew to ſupport her ſhe turned 
towards him and, heaving a faint 
ſigh, reclined her head upon his 
boſom, and expired in his arms. 


Tho' the Baſſa had been pre- 
pared to expect the worſt, the 
gleam of ſunſhine which her pre- 
vious compoſure had afforded. 
rendered the ſtroke which now 
fell upon him doubly poignant; 
he blamed himſelf for ſeducing 
his beloved Jacqueline from her 
friends and country; accuſed him- 

ſelf 
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felf as the author of her affliction: ; 
then, in a paroxyſm of ſorrow, 
wiſhed they had never met: the 
next minute, wildly gazing upon 
her lifeleſs face, he threw himſelf 
by her ſide, and declared that even 
death ſhould not part them! 


Tho' Louiſa was equally affect- 
ed, her grief was forced to recede 
before her endeavours to repreſs 
his extravagance. She reminded 
him of his tenderneſs to her fiſter, 
that he had (on a former occaſion) 
been the ſaviour of their lives, 
and how little he had to reproach 
himſelf with in the character of a 
huſband. - By the aſfiſtance of his 
N domeſtics 
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domeſtics he was conveyed to his 
chamber, from which he never 
ſtirred till he attended the funeral 
of his beloved wife, who was in- 
terred with great magnificence in 
the Chriſtian eemetary. 


After the loſs of her fiſter, 
Louiſa returned to the protection 
of the lady of the Imperial Am- 
baſſador. 


The negociation, for peace as is 
the cafe with Turkith treaties, 
proceeded but flowly, and feveral 
months paſſed before it was ſign- 
ed; ſoon after that event they 

made 
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made- preparations for their returi 
to Hungary. | 


The intimacy in which Theo- 
dore and Louiſa had lived in Pera, 
had endeared them more to each 
other; accompanied by Father 
Benet they were upon the point of 
ſetting out for Zenorio, and. ſhe 
promiſed tocompleat his happineſs 
upon their arrival. 


Tho' more than half a year had 
paſſed fince the death of Jac- 
queline, the noble Oſmyn had 
drooped ſo exceedingly, and be- 
come ſo ſpiritleſs, that the ſultan, 
(who lamented the ſorrow of a 


IMA 
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man he eſteemed) to call off his 


attention from one object, ap- 
pointed him to go (in a public 
character) to Vienna, to be pre- 
ſent at the final ratification of the 
treaty: He therefore reſolved to 
accompany Theodore and Louiſa 
to their ſeat, and attend at the 
celebration of their nuptials. 


Clytus, who had contrived. to 
make himſelf uſeful to Theodore, 
and by that means kgpt poſſeſſion 

of his favour, was, by*hj recom- 
mended to the Baſſa, who em: 
ployed him as one of the attendants 
upon his embaſly, and ſent him 
forward to the Imperial court. 
| Oh, 
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„Oh, fortunate day! (ſaid he, 
when he took leave of his friends) 
I am now called to a conſiderable 
poſt, and am going to conduct a 
negociation that will do honour 
to this country. May you all be 
as ſucceſsful as I have been! But 
remember this, tho' a man may be 
fortunate, by St. Baſil! he muſt 
have great talents to make the 
figure in hiſtory, that is likely to 
be made by | 


THE BARBER OF, PERA.” 


CON- 
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CONCLUDING CHAPTER. 


— 


Ar the time that the impe- 


rial Ambaſiador and the baron St. 


Juſtin left Conſtantinople, the 
lovers, Oſmyn, and Father, Benet, 
formed part of their cavalcade: 
they travelled together to the 
borders of Hungary, where they 
ſeparated, as the miniſter proceed- 
ed to Vienna by the way of Bel- 
grade; a place, the fight of which 
the late (governor of it wiſhed to 
| avoid 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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avoid. Though he had ſent Cly- 
tus and many 1ervants before him, 
his ſuit was ſtill numerous; thoſe 
of Theodore and Louiſa were 
equally ſo. The harveſt in fome 
places, and vintage in others, and 
all the cheerfulneſs which a plen- 
tiful ſeaſon inſpires, added to the 
pleaſures of their journey. They 
travelled through plains watered 
by the Danube and Save; through 
the moſt luxuriant country in 
Europe, and at a time of the year 
when the fervid heat of ſummer 
was ſucceeded and meliorated by 
the autumnal breeze. Struck with 
the various beauties of the proſ- 
pes around, lamenting that diſ- 
tricts upon which the Omnipotent 

had 


& 
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had pL its bountics with 
ſuch liberality, ſhould ever be 
ſubject to the ravages of war, 
and the ferocity of mankind, en- 
joying every change which hill 
and dale, ſhade and ſunſhine af- 
forded, by eaſy journies, they ap- 
proached the caſtle of Zenorio. 


From a diſtant mountain, Lou- 
iſa firſt diſcerned its lofty turrents 
riſing above the woods, in ſolemn 
magnificence; the tear ſtole down 
her cheek as the reflexion upon 
the loſs of her father and ſiſter 
paſſed acroſs her mind, it was 
wiped away by Theodore, but be- 
fore he could ſpeak a word of 
condolence, their attention (by 

SOL IT. 0 violent 
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violent end continual ſhouts) was 
directed to another object. 


They looked out, and found 
themſclves ſurrounded by the te- 
nants o Caunt Alaric, and the villa- 
gers 01 norio, the latter would not 
ſufler t carriage to paſs, till they 
had congratulated their lady upon 
her return, they then gave place 
to the friends of Theodore, and 
went to the carriage of Father 
Benet, the good old man alight- 
ed, and the meeting between 
them was like that of a parent 
and his children. 


When they had travelled a few 


miles further, they were met by 
8 the 


TURKISH TALES, 195 


the father and mother of Theo- 
dore, Madame St. Gerrard, and 
all the principal nobility of the 
country; the congratulations of 
the company impeded their pro- 
greſs ſo much that it was near 


evening when they artived at the 
caſtle. 


A ſumptuous entertainment was 
provided, and the rooms ſhone 
with their ancient ſplendour. 


Oſmyn, who had been intro- 
duced to Alaric and the counteſs, 
partook of the general feſtivity, 
and for ſome hours ſeemed to 
have loſt his ſorrow, in the hila- 
rity around him. When the par- 
tyſeparated he retired with The- 
| O 2 odore 
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odore to the caſtle of his father. 
A week was ſpent in magnificent 
preparations, at the end of which 


the lovers were united in the 
chaple of Zenorio. 


Upon this joyful occaſion, the 
feſtivities were renewed, not only 
in the village, but through the 
whole diſtrict; to which the uni- 
on of two families equally oppu- 
lent and beneficent was a ſource 
of pleaſure. 


Of the feudal tyranny, that 
reigned around, nothing had ever 
been practiſed by them; ſo that 
the peaſants hailed this æra as a 
period that promiſed a continua- 

tion 
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tion and extenſion of the bleſſings 
they enjoyed, bleſſings which in 
fact, reverted with intereſt, to 
their lord; for while the tenants 
of other domains, complained of 
hardſhips, and pined for liberty; 
the inhabitants of this happy diſ- 
trict, protected and aſſiſted by 
their ſuperiors, increaſed in riches 
and content, and they conſidered 
themſelves as peculiarly. favoured 
by providence, who lived upon 
the eſtates of Alaric and Zenorio. 


When the tumult attendant 
upon. their nuptial celebration 
had ſubſided, and a few weeks of 
quiet had clapſed; as the time 
for Oſmyn to appear at the court 

of 
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of Vienna, was nearly arrived, 
Theodore and Louifa (who was 
every day more endeared to him) 
accompanied him thither. 


The gallantry and ſufferings of 
the Hungarian general, were not 
unknown to the emperor: he 
was received with applauſe, and 
complimented upon his exertions, 
and as a more ſolid proof of the 
monarch's favour, the title of 
Count of Zenorio, was revived in 
him, to- which was added a con- 
ſiderable grant of lands adjoining 


to his eſtates. 


The beauty of Louiſa, ſhone 
with unrivalled luſtre at the im- 


perial court, yet ſuch. was the 
3 affable 
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affable dignity of her manners, 
and the elegant modeſty of *her 


behaviour, that ſhe was a diſtin- 


guiſhed favourite of the empreſs, 


and enjoyed the friend{hip of all 


the ladies of her train. 


Though the young counteſs - 
ſpent a winter in one of the gayeſt 
cities in Europe, and amidſt the 
ſplendour of a luxurious court, 
the diſſipation around, had no ef- 
fect upon her diſpoſition. 


She remembered the fate of 
her beloved Jacqueline. Attach- 
ed to her huſband, and fond of 
domeſtic life, ſhe was equally 
happy with Theodore; when the 

approach 
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approach of ſpring favoured their 
return to Zenorio. If they were 
happy to behold again the village 
ſpire, and the turrets of their 
peaceful manſion, their return 
diffuſed a ſtill greater joy among 
their neighbours and dependants; 
the mutual attachment that had 
long ſubſiſted under their influ- 
ence has become perennial, and 
while the ſucceeding generations 


of the peaſantry, have been long 


noted for their fidelity and attach- 
ment to their lords, the family of 
Zenorio hath been equally re- 
nowned for the courage, humanity 


and benevolence of its repreſen- @ 


tatives. 


